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To the Right HonovuzaBLe 


CHARLES Earl of Tankerville, 


One of the Knights of the antient Or- 


der of the Thiſtle ; one of his Ma- 
jeſty's moſt Honourable Privy Coun- 
cil, and one of the Lords of the Bed- 
chamber to his Royal Highneſs the 
Prince of Wales. . 


your Lordſhip ſhew'd to the celebrated 
Beggars Opera, I cannot but rejoice 
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dat my good Fortune to have this ſmall 
Piece of mine (ſo much inferior to 


that) reciev'd by fo judicious a Pata: And as: 


b 
your Lordſhip done me the Honour to ac- 


cept of this my Dedication, I cou'd wiſh my (elf 
capable of ſome poetical Logick to argue your 
Lordſhip into a good Opinion of it. „ 

But I think, from the little Knowledge I have 
of your Lordſhip, and from the general Eſteem 


Which every one (who is ſo fortunate as to have 


the Honour of being acquainted with you) has 
for you; I with great Confidence may flatter my 
. . ſelf, 
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fare that thoſe Ray s of Goodneſs, which are fo . 
diffyfive i in your Lordſhip, and Much you ſo li- 


rally beſtow upon all Mankind, muſt ſupport 


whatever you take under your Po den. 


I have endeavour'd in this Piece to ſhew the 


general Decoy of Mankind, how Innocence is be- 
tray'd, and how ſoon Folly takes Place. I have 


a'tempted to ſhew what Dupes the Youths of 


this Age are made of, and what Traps are laid to 
enſnare young ignorant Girls, unacquainted with 
the Town. I have painted as much Diſtreſs as 


the Nature and Circumſtance of this Sort of Dra- 
ma will allow of. I have expos'd the Vicious, 
and made them ſenſible of their Follies. 

This is the Plan and Model I have built upon; 
and whether I have done Poetical Juſtice or not, I 


ſhall ſubmit to your Lordſhip's better judgment. 


But here I muſt be filent, left I ſhould attempt 


to give an Evidence to that, which all the World 


are already acquainted with; I ſhall only beg, 
therefore, to aſſure vour Lordſhip, no one can 
have a greater Senſe of your juſt and due Merits, 

than he, who has the Honour to ſubſcribe him 


{:1f, 


My LoxD, 
Your Lordſbiß 55 
mot eblis' d, 
muſt obedient, 


and mos devoted humble Servant, 


HENRY POTTER. 
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IN TRODUCTIION. | 
| Enter Tragedy and Comedy. 

HE Task is difficult, I needs muſty 


o write @ Tragedy, to pleaſe the 
*. "=p - FIRE | * | 


And if you'll father it, — why, tis your can. 
I Here ſubmit to th' Mercy of the Night, 


Applaud, or Dann, — I think you in the right. 
: Dramat:s 
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Jaſtice Hamper, 


Mrs. Feelmore, 
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Sir Francis Firebriecks, an old F or- 2 Mr 1 


nicator . 


Mr, Kenodechy, a Grecian Me rchant; 


and a great Admirer of FRG "= Mr. Stoppilate. | 
dies. 
Sir Ralph Re ormage. | Mr. Huddy. 
pr Ref Mär. Penket hman. 
ſuſtice 7. ouchmore. Te the Quorum. Mr. Excell. 
Juſtice Bridlemon, Mr. Collet. 
r. Lookont, Cterk to the juſtices. Mr. Roſco. 


: Caprain Wordbe, a Sharper. Mr. Bardin. 
Sir Thomas Pairnails. Mr. James. 
Squire Speudthriſt, Verden to Sir 2 Mr. Jenkins. 


Thomas. | 
Skinflint, Steward to Sir Thomas. Mir. Norris. 
7. er Drivewell the C arrier. ae Norris. 


WOMEN, 


Mrs, Haderly. 0 FHulett. 
Mrs. Clarkwell, tao Bands. . 
Mrs, Stroaker, Mrs. Haug hton. 
e Mrs. Chriftion. 
Mfrxs. Roberts. 


Mrs. &riſk, 8 W. omen of che . 


Jenny Ogle Y 
Harrictte Shu ffile, Y M.iſs M herrit. 
Sukey eg = Girls. Mrs, Purden. 


Mary Lickiip 5, Mr Vallois. : | 


Diana 3 3; Mrs. Morgan. 
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SCENE I. New Chamber. 
” Mrs. Haverly's Houſe. Two Chairs. 


Enter Sir Francis Firebriecks and Mrs. Haverly, © 


Sir Francis. 1 
OO K ye, Mrs. Haverly, I muſt have new 
Women; and if you deceive me, I muſt 
go to another Market. „„ 
Mrs. Hoverly. Sir Francis, you know 
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Juſtice Hamper, . 


Sir Francis Firebriecks, an old For- 5 Mr. Boon 


nicator . 


Mr, Xenodochy, a Grains Me rchant; 


-and a great Admirer of the e Leg Mr. 22 | 


dies. | 
Sir Ralph Reformage. © Mr. Huddy. 
3 Mr. Penkethman. 


uſtice Touchmore, 856 the Quorum. Mr, Excell. 
uſtice Bridlemon, Mr. Collet. 


Mr. Lookout, Clerk to the juſtices. Mr. Roſco. 


Mr. Bardin. 


Captain Wordbe, 4 Sharper. 
Mr, James. 


Sir Thomas Pairnails. 


Squire Hendthrift, Nephew to Sir Wir, nk. 


Thomas. 


: Skirflint, Steward to Sir Thomas, Mr. Norris. 


T7, n Driveell the Carrier. „ Norris. 3 
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| Mrs. Haverly. 7 | g Nr. Hulett, 
Mrs. Clarkwell. Fold Bands, Mr. Pearce. i 
Mrs. Triſæ, | 7 Mrs. William ON. 
Mrs, rater, © own, the Na age. 
Mrs, + eelmore, __ . Mrs, Chriſtian. 
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SCENE I. New Chamber. 
Mrs. Haverly's Houſe, Two Chairs. 


q en | 
Enter Sir Francis Firebriecks and Mrs. Haverly, | 
| . 5 Sir Francis. : 1 
OO K ye, Mrs. Haverly, I muſt have new 
= Women; and if you deceive me, I muſt 
= go to another Market. SY 
$5 Mrs. Haverly. Sir Francis, you know 


that I have uſed you as well as any body 
could do; and have but a little Patience till Tom 
Drivewell comes in, and I'll engage you ſhall have 
trclh eo. h 
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IX I. The Virgin Queen. 
Habe Notions of ſeeing the Tum . N 
And Girls that are willing to feel 

The Senſe of more Pleaſures than one, 
Will all haſte away to the Goal, 
Aud pratify their Ambition; EC 
N ane will refuſe to enrol, "4 
„Mere Mongy's the Inftigation. , 
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Mrs. Hav. I do aſſure you, Sir Francis, I had more 
bid me from a Lord at the other End of the 'Town for 
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and you know I have at all Times given you the 
| Retuſal of my Ladics; — and tho' I ſay't, that 
ſhou'd not ſay't, I have as fine Goods as any Man 
„„ ß eat ono raotng 
Sir Fran. Why, *tis true; — but when do you 
Txpect the Carger to come 
Mrs. Hav. To Night, Sir; — but Sir Francis, 
cou'd not you let me have ten Guineas upon Account. 
Sir Fran. Ten Guincas! — Why really, Mrs. Ha- 
werly, J have not fo much about me. — Let me ſee— 
| There, — there's five, if that will do 
5 Mrs. Hav. Sir, I'll make ſhift with that for the 


U preſent, and your Honour. will owe me five more. F 
Sir Fran, Very well; — I underſtand you. i 
Ck Jo AIR 
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Minute. 
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Str. Fran. The Man _ indulges 5 Pleaſure, 
Muſt not lay up Money as Treaſure, 
But e en let it go, 
For Service, you know, 
And get it again at 2 Leifure. 


Well, Mrs. Haverly. - — you. nder your Pro- 
miſe. — The firſt Interview, you know ! 


Mrs. Hav. Sir Francis, you'll always find me a 
Woman of Honour. Exit Sir Francis. 


Come, this is ſomething towards equipping out 


Dolly Spindle, and White-Neck Jenny for the Maſ- 


e — and if the Devil's not in the Dice, they 


muſt ger Buſineſs. 


S 2 E N E II. 
Enter Mrs. Clarkwel. 


Mrs. Ha. Your Servant, good Mrs. Clarkwell. 

Mrs. Glarkw. Oh! Mts. Haverly, have you got cer 
a Dram? Oh! I ſhall faint. 

Mrs. Hav. A Dram! Ay, III fetch you one in a 


[Runs out, and re-enters with a Bottle and Glaſs. | 
The y fit down. = 


e take it, and Akink it off, if *rwere a Gal- 
lon. — But what's the Matter, Mrs. Clarkwells / 
Mrs. Clarkw. Oh, I can't ſpeak! give me another 
Sup, and I ſhall be "able * tell you. N 
Mrs. Hav. Here! *tis ſpecial Gin as ever was taſt- 
ed. — So! how do W d yourſclt? 13750 
Mrs. Clarke. Someding better, Mrs. Haverly., Mi 
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this ſudden Diſorder? 
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AIR III. In Perſeus and Andromeda. 
Mrs. Hav. Oh, what comfort do we find, 
In a Glaſs of Liquor TA * 
When the Spirits are ſunk low, 
When the Heart beats to and fro! 

PTV 
OE Beyond Praiſes | 
To a gen'rous Pitch of Mind! 

. Makes the Ladies 

Gay as Dazies, 

Full of Love, and unconfin d. 


But what is the meaning, good Mrs. Clarkwell, of 


Mrs. Clarkw. Matter! theſe Curſed Reforming Ju- 
ſtices have plaid the Devil with me, and that Rogue 


Fuſtice Touchinore took the laſt Guinea from me, and 


then gave me and my poor Girls up, to be ſacrific'd 


to that mercileſs Wretch Sir Ralph. ED 


Mrs. Hav. Why truly, Mrs. Clarkwell, tis mon 
ſtrous, that in a free Country, we induſtrious Women 


mould be thus interrupted in our Vocations. - 


OT "11,11 1 Eh Ie 
Mrs. Clarkw. Nay, *tis a downright Shame, Mrs. 
Haverly. — It was not always ſo, fer me tell you; 
and we too, who in the worſt of Times, have been the 

chief Support to the Nation — Have we not pro- 
moted Trade? Have we not been Inſtrumental in the 


bringing up many a bold Soldier for his Majeity ? 
And what not? — O! Mrs. Haverly, they do not de- 
ſerve half what we have done for 'em. 5 


0 ut in ſhort, 
the World ſeems at an End, and ſo many bright Gen- 
tlemen, that we have been ſerviceable to, methinks 
might take our Caſe into Conſideration, and bring it 
betore the Parliament. — What think you of that, 
Mrs. Haverly⸗ ?? a TORY eee e 
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7 Mes. Clarkw. T bow let us draw up a Petition, 
Jo relieve our ſad Souls from Deſpair, 


7 Indalgency of our good Nation. 
Th May prove kind to Complaints from the Fair ? —_ 


Ars. Hay. Oh, Sifter | Conſider the Senate 


Let's be cautious in what abe re about; 
_ There's nothing but Wiſemen that's in t,a 
Who knows what their long Heads may turn out © 


M.rs. Clarkw. Why tis true, Mrs. Haverly; but 
what muſt be done? „ 
Mrs. Hav. Why, we muſt help one another. 
Mrs. Clarkw. Alas! Mrs. Haverly, 'tis not in my 


Power at preſent to ſerve you in any Reſpect. And 


the Obligation I have already received, can only be 


repaid in the Acknowledgments of em. But you 
know, my Heart was always good; and when Times 


_ you ſhall have the Renewal of my Friend- 
Mrs. Hav. I believe you to be a very honeſt Wo- 
man, and a good Chriſtian, Mrs. Clarkwell; and it it 
is in my Power to ſerve you, I will _ 
- Mrs. Clarkw. Why then, Madam, give me leave 
to ask one other Favour of you. — I expect Squire 
Spendthriſt this Afternoon; he's a good fort of a 
Chap, and bleeds freely. Now, as you know the 
Situation I am in, if you cou'd lend me a Couple of 
your Ladies, 'twill be of infinite Service to me. 
Mrs. Hav. Why, I don't care to lend my Chil- 
dren. out, as a great many of the Trade do; bur I will 
do more than that for you, — You know the Hazard 
I.run, and the Expence I am at. Now do you ſee, 
if you'll bring any Perſon of Reputation and Cha- 
racter to be bound for you, upon the Appraiſement of 
my Stock, I will take you iu Partner. 


Mre. 


* 
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Mrs. Clarkw. Dear Madam, You're very kind; 
but when a Woman's down, down with her, Þ bes 


know; and [I profeſs, I don t know who to ask 
a Fayour of, 


Mrs. Hav. Why then, Tl put you in a Way. Black- 
eyd Moll, you know, marry'd your Brother-in- 
aw— What's his Name ?—Mr. Letgo the Conſtable.— 
Suppoſe you was to tell him your Caſe; you lo. a 


few Guineas go a great way with him. 


Mrs. Clarke. '"T1s a lucky Thought indeed, Mrs. 
Haverly; *rwill certainly 40; beſides, tis making 
him our Friend at a dead Life; „‚— Which, tet 1 me ell 
you, is no bad Thing. ö 0k 


AIR v. Moll Peatly. 


Ale, Clarkw. 7 he Merchant who fails in his Trade, = 
NM o doubt but à Bankrupt muſt 5 IN | 
"So fbe that ſecures not her Blade, 
Is full as precarions as he- 
Wi bo Fortune, Til try thee once more; 
My Sifter in Partnerſhip join, 
In Laus Teafich my Rae 4 fs, 8 
And make up 6 Fuß of Lou Gui. 


Well! Good Mrs. Harerly, let me take my Leave 
of you; for ſurely you are one of the beſt of Wo- 
men!—but who do I ſee? *Tis Thomas Drivewell the 


Carrier; he brings a'freſh Cargo to be ſure. 


Mrs, Hav. Why then, Mrs. Clarkaell, leave me; 5 


for I ſuppoſe he's coming to bring me Information | 


that the Waggon's hard by. 
Mrs. Clarkw. But what muſt I do about my young } 


Squire? 


Mrs. Hav. Why, bring bim here. So, Madam, your 


Servant. 
Mrs. Clark. Dear Madam, your moſt humble Ser- 
vane; | Exit Mrs. Clarkwell. 
SCENE 


te. 8 00 % A tin: 4 
Enter Thomas Drivewell. 


Mrs. Hav. Your Servant, good Mr. Dyivewe!]. 
Why, you're a pure Man to come in fo early.— Well! 
what ſhall I give you? — What think you of a Dram 
of right Triſh Uſquebaugh ſent me from Ireland for 
my own Drinking oo. + 

T ho. Driv. Nay, I'ze no Churl, you know, Mrs. 
Harerly, as to the matter of that; What you pleaſe'n. — 
The laſt time I were here, you ga* me a wounded 
good Dram, by the Maſs. I think it ſpic'd my Sto-— 
mach for three Days afterwards. 

Mrs. Hav. Why, that was a Water of my own 
making, Mr. Drivewell; and it has been much com- 
mended by People of Great Faſhion, let me tell 
you — Then you ſhall have a Dram of that. 
Here, Betty. OE . 


Enter Betty Droſſepate. 


Bring a Glaſs of that Liquor from the Corner 
Cupboard next my Bed's Head : tis in a long-neck'd 
Bottle. © | Exit Betty Droſlepate. 
Well! what fort of Goods have you? —Are they 
fit for a Gentleman's Seryice? 
The. Driv. I know not, good Faith.—There arc 
ſome pretty Girls enouf ; — but you'll be beſt Judge, 
when you zce m. = 
Re-enter Betty Droſſepate with a Dram. 

Mrs. Hau. There, drink it off. I'Il engage *£w1ll 
make your Heart light : 5 

10. Dr. Micſtreſs, here's towards your good 
F 3 

Mrs. Hav. Thank you, Mr. Drivewell. = 

TT | ho. 
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Tho. Driv. Why this is Neck an Broſia, as we 

ca it; it's main good indeed. Well! an you're 
diſpos d to go to the Inn; belike Robin's come by 
this time, for I left him at Stones-End. 

Mrs. Hav. With all my Heart, Mr. Drivewel!. 


AIR VI She wou'd not die a Maid, | 


Mrs. Hav. Your Fate, my good Girls, now draws near ; 

Tour Virtue pray ſummons to your Aid os _ 
Blame not the Stors that led you here; 

Js Ungenerous them to upbraid. 
But take my Advice as a Friend, 
Tonu'll not find me the worſt of the Clan 
Fiign, r we well to the End; 
Lis your Intereſt alone to pleaſe Man. 


SCENE Iv. Changes. 
Enter Squire Spendthrift, and Captain Nom dbe. 


| pend. Well, Captain! You ſee there's nothing 
certain under the Sun. ES e e 
Capt. No, nor over it neither, in my Opinion.— 
Omnium rerum viciſſitudo. — Sir, that's my Motto; 
and ſince every thing muſt have its Turn, why ſhou'd 
you be uncaſy? — To-day is your's, — To-morrow's 
mine: — And the next Day may be ſome Body's 
elſe. —— Lard, Sir, the beſt Conjurer in the World 
can't tell how long his Wife or his Daughter will 
keep chaſte. Then why ſhou'd you be uneaſy at 
Mrs. Feelmore's liking another Man? — Why they 
muſt have their Way, and will have it ſooner or la- 
ter. — Pſha! Pſha! There's nothing in it. — 
Beſides, you know, ſhe never pretended to Keep to 
any one Man, SIE. 


Spend. 


. n 2-1: 
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Spend. Why, that's true; — but cou d not ſne a gone 
oft, in another manner, but to rob me, 

' Capt. Ha! Rob you! 
S jpend. Sir, rob me. She's taken my Watch, 
feven Broad Pieces, and two Suits of Cloaths. 
Capt. You amaze me, Sir. — This is a new Story.— 


22 ] Faith, I did not think the Girl had ſo much 


it. But ſince that's the Caſe, I muſt aſſiſt you. 
Spend. Which Way can you proceed to get em 
again, without Proſecuting her? — for methinks I 


wou'd not have the Girl hang'd. 


Capt. Hang'd | no, hang her, I wou'd not hurt | 


her: — But you muſt know, I am "intimately acquaint- 
ed with Mr. Lookout, who i is Clerk to three Juſtices 


of the Peace, — all my good Friends. — No- Ill 


take out a Warrant; and if we can light of her, 
we'll bind up the Minx to her good Behaviour; —— 


whether we get your Things or not. — You know, 


they're Trifles to a Gentleman of an Eſtate like your 
Honour ; and the Glory of bringing her to Repen- 


tance, is all chat is required from a Ferſon of 7our 


Rank. 


Spend. Thar's right, Captain. And as you're 3 
Man of Fare, and my Friend, I leave it ctifirely rg 
vou. 


Al _. VII. Altho? I am a Country Laſs 


T hen let us puniſh this tilkin ade, 

Whoſe & 4 2 to * J 

Sure no Man ever was thus betray { © 
I have doated on her Folly : * 

But aow my Love is turd to Hate, 
70 Friendſhip true, I bid Adieu, 

May fre have Cauſe to curſe her Fate} 
K lunge is all, 1 Ive in Tiew, 


8 — 


7 
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attend ĩt; but I will take Care and 12 0 that, and 
place it to your Account. 
Spend. Sir, You are very obliging, and I ſhall ac- 
knowledge it. 1 
Capt. Sir, Your moſt Obedient.— « You” re 2 Man 


of Honour every Inch of you. 
Spend. No Compliments, dear Captain. 80 your 


Servant. 6 [Exit Spendthriſt. 
Captain Solus. 
Come! this may be . in my Way, if I 
pla my Cards we . 
X. IR VIII. 


Cape i hen bis Brain's on the Rack, 
Then bis Purſe PI] attack, 
No Man ſure can think me to Blame; : 
Is it not ſo with all? 
Each one to bis Call, 
The Stateſmen all touch without Shame, 
n Eſtate to @ Foo! 
 Alakes him all the Warld's Tool, 
Good Nature's abus'd by each Man; 
Since that's here the Caſe, 
| Pray where's the Diſgrace, 
To rike at a Share of IT can? 


Enter Mr. Lookout, 


Capt. O Mr. Lookout . / I was juſt going to your 
Office. 

Mr. Look, What Services have you to command, 
Captain | ? 
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more. 
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Capt. Why, you are to know, I am Privy Coun- 


ſellor to a young Gentleman who is in Diftreſs, and 
I ſhall make it worth your while to aſſiſt me. 


Mr, Look. Sir, You know, you may art all times 


command your humble Servant. — But what is the 


Affair? 
Capt. Why, Sir, there is a certain Lady of this 


Town, that the oung Squire has kept for ſome time; 


and the other Ni ght the had a mind to change Hands, 


and make a Country Dance of it, and is gone off 


with Money and Goods to ſome Value. 2 
Mr. Look. Pray, Sir, do I know her 2 What may 


be the Name ſhe goes by? 


Capt. Sir, the goes by the Name of Mrs. Betty Feels 


Mr. Lookout. Pray, was not ſhe i intimate with Mrs. 


 Frisk and Mrs. Stroaker ©. 


Capt. The ſame, Sir. x 
Mr. Look. Why then the Affair i is Jn; — I was 
laſt Night, at Mrs. Frisk's Lodgings, when ſhe came 
in; — And I don't doubt but I can get my Informa- 


tion there, where ſhe is to be found. 


Capt. At Mrs. Frisk's * faid you ! 
| Look. Yes, Sir. 
Capt. You're pretty intimate there I think. Pray 
have you any Acquaintance with Mrs. Srro aber? 
Look. What! the that was kept by the famous Ze- 
nodoc hy, the Grecian Merchant | 
Capt. Ay, that's the Girl I mean. 
Look. Know her! Why ſhe lodges with my 


F riend Frisk. 


Capt. The Devil ſhe does. 

Look. Pray why ſo curious, Captain? 7 
Capt. Why, if we manage Things diſcreetly, there 
may be ſomething gain'd from that Quarter. — But 

more of that another time. 


7 n 


12 


L 4 22 l drk, 
Fetches out his Comrorles, herber, 


Then leaves em to ſaualble, 
Surrounded with Ralle, 


And fears no Approathes of Danger. 3 
Bring me but the Moy, 6 Sobre ; 

Your Warrant is ready, © — 

7 hen do what you pleaſe with your Pris ner, 5 
T fall be ſatisfied ; 


Tuo will be Gratified.. 25 
Capt. Let 8 have it, and do not then iter 


Sir, to let you FR that I am a Man of Honour, 
There — There's ſomething for the preſent to En- 
courage you. 
| Takes 22 out of his Purſe, and gives hi mM. 
Look. Why then, Captain, you ſhall find me dili- 
gent. — But pray, — is the Squire neh? 
Capt. Rich | — Faith, I don't know how he is at 
preſent ; but he had ſeven thouſand Pounds a Year. 
Look. Seven thouſand a Year | — Doe's he play? 
_ Capt. No, I can't ſay he does. 
Look. Why then, how 1s 1t poſſible he can run out ? 
Whores and Hangers-on has plum'd him a 
little.— Why Sir, there's his Levee is worth any 
Man's while to ſee — There” s, Imprimis, Doctor 
Look-a-skew, a Welch Parſon, that can't. read Eng- 
4h. — He has the Care of his Soul. — Then there 13 
| Mother Clarkwell, the good Woman, — ſhe has the 
Care ot his Body. . Violino pri mo — an Italian 
Fidler — he has the Care of his Senſes, and Mon- 
ſieur Tenez Vous droit a French Dancing Maſter, 
he is to ſet him upon his Haunches, and to learn 
him to make his Exit in a graceful Manner. 


Lookout, 
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could name. 
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Look. Very 3 and how long may he have been 
in Poſſeſſion of this Eſtate ? 
| Capt. Let me ſee. . hy, Sir, he and his 


Steward have had it between ? em two Years; and 


upon a Pinch, when-ever the Squire is out of Caſh, 


(che honeſt Man having a great regard for his Maſter) 


will lend him a Brace of Thouſands of his own Mo- 


ney. at five per Cent. only, paying one per On. Bro- 
kerage for the procuring of it. 


Look, Is that cuſtomary, Captain? 

Capt. Cuſtomary — Ay, with Numbers that 1 
Why, half your fine Gentlemen 
in England are ſhort-ſighted, and obliged to make 
uſe of a Glaſs to ſee their moſt intimate Acquain- 
Lance. Then how is it poſiible they would ever 
de able to look into Accounts? And who ſo 


proper to aſſiſt them with Caſh, as thoſe who have 
their Eſtates in their Hands? 


Look, Really, Captain, this is new to me. 


I could not have thought there had been ſo muck - 


Stupidity in this Age. 
Capt. Why, is it not neceſſary it ſhould be ths Zi 


Why, Eſtates would remain in Families from Gene- 
ration to Generation were it otherwiſe. And then 


what would become of us that have none? 

Look. That's true. 

Capt. Sir, were Men to look to their Fortunes, 
and have an Eye upon their Families. in ſhort, there 
would be no living. No Female of better Race 


would fall to our Shares: No firſt Fruits we then 


could ever expect. Really would be a melan- 
choly thing to chink . 


AI R X. To the Tune of the Jovial Beggars. 


Capt. But 2 ne it was decreed. 
That we ſhould ve He p- mates, 


And 
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And make all Fools to bleed, 
A purge well their Efes; 3 Se 
Then let's glean em all from the high to the low, 
Por a gleaning we muſt go. 
Look. To Riches ev ry one, 
Me know was neer defign'd, 

But Money's the Loadſtone, | 
SEND, hat does attradt Mankind, ; 
And ne'er fails with *em all, with both high and Jow : 4 

*Tis their Paſſe-par-tout we know. f 
1 Capt. Its Power is ſo great, _ £ 2 
That Men their Reaſon boſe, | 

In Council ends Debate, . „„ 
ill Church and State amuſe; 1 

Foy they are Gleaners all in their turns we ky owe. ; 


LOR. 5 Then 4 Gang let US go. 


Look. Well, Captain, give me your Hand ; er 
: you re a Man of Senſe, and judge Things right. — 
III make it my Buſt neſs to find out this Girl, and 
inform you of my Succeſs. 2 
Capt. Sir, loſe no Time about it. _— I'll to the 


*Squire——So your Scrvant. ¶ Exeunt. 
SCENE VI. — 

Changes to an Ton, and diſcovers Mes. e with 
foe Country Girls, fitting rouud a Table; Bottles and f 
Glaſſes. ” 
Mrs. Haverly. Come, Children, take another Glaſs 


of Sack ; twill chear your Hearts after your Jour- 
ne. | 
F Fills out Wine, they all drink. 

So.—Now, my Girls, be frank. I am a Stranger 
to you all, but muſt tell ye, I have made the For- 
| tune of ſome hundred Ladies in my Time, and came 
0. here 


Ln 


— 1 


. oe 


and tell me what you propoſe to do. 
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here purely out of Charity, (which I think the Duty 
of every good Chriſtian) to aſſiſt, and to prevent 
your falling into bad Hands. Therefore be free, 


entty Ogle gets up. 
Fen. Ort. Madam, forſooth bf foe: cle gt t 2. 
Chuſers, as they ſay 1 in our Country. But I ſhou'd 
be glad of a Chambermaid's Place, and you'd be ſo 
kind to help a Body. 1 its 1 * . 
Mrs. Hav. What s your Name, id, 
T7 Ogle. Fane 021 and pleaſe you. 
rs. Hau. Jenny Ogle. — Look ee, Child! — Sera 


vice is no Euere and if you Int follow my Ad- 
vice, I'Il take you all into ſuch Buſineſs as will be pro- 


fitable and pleaſing. — You ſhall go home with me.— 


'You ſhall live as I do, ?rill ſuch Time I can better 


provide for you. — If you don't like your En- 
tertainment, tis but going to Service aſterwards. 


What ſay you? 


Js. Oc Ogle. Forſooth, I can only ſpeak for myſelf 
and Mary Licklips; for we have been Fellow-Ser= 
vants together 1n the Country. —— And I believe 
ſhe' II not ſcruple to go any where wi' me. 
Mary Licklips. No, marry won't I'— The Gen- 
tlewoman 1s very. kind, I think; and I ſhould count | 


LL the other Laſſes great F ools, an they reſuſe. 


"KTR . Ye Nymphs and Sylvan Groves. 


Mary Lick. hs Mornings bleak and grey, 
By awning of the Day, 
In Wings cold and raw, 
In Froft and in Snow, | 
My Flocks they ne er went aftray ; 
But now I will try 


Town Laſſes Pout-vie, 


Ard 
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Aud Preferment Prive Pattain.. ; 
PI not loſe Time, 
Whilft in my. Prime; 
But hence decline | 
To guard my Kine, 


And Hank of nothing but Gain, : ; 


Flur. Shuf. Why, as to my Feu a go with 
a my Heart; —— but Sukey Slattern has got a Pro- 


miſe to be a Houſe-Mead to a Juſtice of the Peace; 


and her Friends wrote into the Country for her to 

Come up to Town; and if I would come up with 
her, as being her Coofin, they would help me too. 

Suk. Hat. Ves, forſooth, what Harriette 245 
faya is very true, and 1 am to have fix Pounds 4. 
car. : 

Mrs. Hau. Six Pounds a Year to be a slave! 

Why, if you go with me, you ſhall live better rem 


the Wite of that Juſtice of the Peace, and x et more 


Money in Preſents, whilſt under my Roof in one 
Bb than your Year's Wages will amount to. 
hat ſay you to that? 


Suk. Slat Be Lady then PII go with you, * . 


Coolin will go too. 
Har. Shuf. Nay, I' ze ne'er part for zure. 
Diana Step. Then ſince my Fellow-Travellers are 


all determin'd, I ſhall put en under your hee : 


tion, Madam. 
Mary Licklips. Why then we arc all agreed. 


Mrs. Hov. That's well ſaid. — — Come, rake 
| another Glaſs, and ler” 8 be merry. N 5 


AIR XIE Recruiting Officer, 


Mrs. Hau. Then nter refuſe a good Offer, 
But look upon motherly Advice, 
Lis only Fools that wall ſaulter, 
Whire Fleaſuse gets Money by Choige, Since 


[Fills out Wine, 
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Since Love is 4 Duty we own. 
And a Debt we with Pleaſure can pay; 
A Womtiin herſelf does not know 
Who lets ſlip ſuch a happy Eſſay. 


„ 
JW; 


Many Licklips. Why, this is a merry Gentle wo- 
man.—— Who wou'd have thought we ſhou'd ever 
have met with ſuch good Fortune, Jenny?" 


. 
* 
2 


Fenny Ogle. Not I truly Madam torſooth, and 


you pleaſe, S 0 l.... | Drives; 


Mrs. Hav. Thank you, my Child. — And now, 
y Girls, if you are for moving, Pl pay at che 


4 


Bar, and attend you. 


; Omnes. We'll wait upon you, Madam. 


Farewell to my Kindred all, 
Here's my Fortune, ftand, or fall © 
To my Churn and wooden Bowl, 
1 bid adieu, with all my Soul. 
Now for Pleaſure, 
Moman's Treaſure, 
To my Senſes yet unknown _ 
The Roſe is nothing till tis blown. 
es Es [ Excunt. 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Sir Thomas Pairnails, aud Squire Spendthrift. 


Sir Thomas. Look ye, Sir, if you follow this 


_ Courſe of Life much longer, your Purſe will be as 


empty as your Head; and all that you are to expect 
from me, is the Expence of your Tranſportation. — 
III pay that to get rid of you. What with Fid- 


o 


lers and Pipers, Dancing: Maſters and Whores, bis 
ca Gy Levee 
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0 ; Levee has been as much crowded as a Prime Mini» 
Wit: ſter's. 5 3 * + Sn. | 
Wii Spend. Sir, as you are my Relation, I am obliged 
Mili) to ſuffer your Correction; but were it otherwiſe, I 
Bll. | wou'd not take that Speech from any Perſon living. 
| ii Sir Thomas, Od's bud! a pleaſant Fellow, that bas 
. run out his Eſtate before he came to it, and, like all 
160 other fine Gentlemen, above Advice. „ 
Bi!) AIR IV. May Fair. . 4 
10 Sir Tho. The Youths of this Age all ali ke are grown, 3 
Mit: 5 Ad envy the greateſt Rakes o the Town. 
Bit Jo be a ſmart Fellow is now the Tafte ne, 
Will! No Booby ſo great as he that's Chaſte. 
Bill! Borrow, Trick, Cheat, and Spend, 
li That's the Fiſhion they recommend. 
* Obſerve me, Sir, 1 was once as young as your ſelf, 
1 but the Age I liv*d in was not ſo corrupt; or if it 
1116 were, I had more Virtue, and cou'd withſtand thoſe 
Milf Temptations which you daily fall into, and pride 
All! yourſelf in' em, as Quali fications to make a Great Man. 
* Spend. Sir, what Indiſcretions I have been guilty _ 
Ui! of, are no more than what all the World has done 
Wit before me. „ >: | 
1 Sir Thomas. How, Sirrah! What! give me the 
(4 Lic to my Face? — Out of my Sight, or I'll — Od! | 
45 I could find in my Heart to lay my Cane over you. 
8 Spend. Excuſe me, Sir, I ſay what the indiſcreet 
. Part of the World have been guilty of before me. ' 
147 Sir Thomas. Oh!—— Tis well you explain your _ 
3 ſelf; and pray, Sir, if you pleaſe, no longer follow / 
if the Example of that indiſcreet Part, but learn from 
"ly the Sobricty and Chaſtity of an Uncle how to be- 
10 have your ſelf tor the future, or you ſhall have Rea- 
05 fon to repent 1t. tones e. 
WWE Spend. There gocs my old Uncle, that tor Women 
and Wine, with all the Appurtenances thereunto be- 
9 | longing, 
10 


—— 
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has been, in his Time, as keen as the beſt 
dut now, like all other old F * 


4 clan at the Vice for want of the Power. 


AIR XV. 


8 Spend How eaſy tis to give Advice, 


When we've paſt a certain Age, 
Forgetting what we made our Choice, 

We grow of Courſe mighty Sage. 5 
Since bar s the Caſe, pray where's the Harm, 
In loving Girl or ſo? 


4 youthful Wench has ſuch a Charm, 


'Tis a Crime to let her 60. PE [Exit, 


End of the Firſt Act. 


D 2 . ACT 


4 0 T. IL 
8 Cc E N E J. Mrs. Haverly' s Houſe. 


Mrs Clarkwell, Mrs Haverly, and the 88 Girls 
at Breakfaſt, 


Mrs. Haverly. SO 
amazed Ook'ce, Mrs. Clarkwell, I'Il have no un- 
{JE derhand Dealings. You know the Con- 
JALF ditions I took you in upon; therefore 
Et . you mult play above Board with me. 

Mrs. Clarkwell. Madam, if you come to that, my 

haracter is as fair as your's, I wou'd have you to 

now, and have always livd in as good a Repu- 
tation. | 

Mrs. Haverly. I don't Diſpute how you have liv/d; 
but conſider the Situation you was in when I took 8 
vou. Therefore, to avoid any more Words be- 
hw us, I tell you plainly, P11 have no white 

erin 

Gere Ogle. Madam forſooth, *rwas no harm; the 
Gentlewoman was only asking me how I lik d 'Squire 

Spendthri/ t laſt Nei ht. i. | 
Mrs. Haverly. I was not angry with you, my 
Dear. Harke'e, Mrs. Clarkwell, [ 46 de. I have 


fome Reaſon to believe you ſunk upon me laſt Night, 
and did not divide the Money equal. 


. 2 1755 be Girls wh iſpering to, ether. 
Mrs. 


CAPS ares” 
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Mrs. Clarkwell, Well then, I proteſt upon the 
Word of an honeſt Woman, that I had no more than 

twenty Guineas of the Squire, for procuring Fenny.— 
And you know I gave you ten of em immediately. 
Mrs. Hav. Yes, but you know our Articles were 
two Shillings in the Pound, towards the e 
Fund; for our Debts muſt be „„ 
Mrs. Clarkw. To be ſure, Madam. 
Mrs. Hav. Well! but for the future, don't t make 


ſuch bad Bargains, for twas too little —— Why, 


ü 1 could have had twice as much from an al Alder- 
man of the City, and the Girl wou'd not have been 
the worſe for the Squire afterwards. : 


1 BY _ {Knocking « at the Door. 85 
rs. Clarkw. Hark ! | 


Mrs. Hav. "Tis Sir Francis, 1 ſuppoſe. 
Enter Betty Droſtepate. | 
B. Droſte. Here's Mr. Xenodochy deſires to ſpeak 


with you, Madam. 


* 
Fd 
® 
. 
80 
þ 
2 

| 
1 
15 


Mrs. Hav. Shew him into the 6 


Exit the Maid. 
Miſe Ogle, do you get your ſelf dreis'd, Child ;— 


is a Cronin that is come to wait upon you. — 


Mrs. Clarkwell, do you go up Stairs with the reſt of 
the Ladies. 


Mrs. Clarkw. Yes, Madam. | 
Har. Shuf. I don't know why we are not to ſee 


the Gentleman, as well as Fenny Oc le. 


¶Excunt all; but Mrs. Haverly. 
Mrs. Hav. Let me fſce! a new Houſe that has 


had a Tenant is generally reckon'd the better tor 


it, and my Friend the Merchant 18 able to pay a 
good Price. 


AIR 


— — — — . ̃ ˙ — — 22 er age A a Aid gy <1 — — 
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Mr. Xeno. Well! but now to Buſineſs. 


AIR XVI. Butter'd Peaſe, 15 


Mrs. Hav. Sure Love can ne er be bought too dear, 


By the impotent and old ; | 
You muft allow that Point is clear, 
Me adore but for their Gold. 


* 


| Therefore, my Friend, you muſt come down, | 


With the Tribute that's our due, 
Your fixty odd, it is well known, 
Pay for what they cannot do. 
CERN M5 
Enter Mr. Xenodochy, and Mrs. Haverly. They meet 
e 5 each other. e 
Mrs. Hav. Your Servant, ſweet Sir. 
Mr. Xeno. Dear Mrs. Haverly, your Servant. 


Well ! I hear you have laid a good Foundation for 
a a flouriſhing Trade. : 


Mrs. Hav. Alack, Sir, theſe hard Times we muſt 


do as well as we can. ] do aſſure you, Sir, 
upon Honour, that upon an Avarage of laſt Year's 


Account, I did not get the Profit of Almond Pow=- 
der for the Ladies Hands. EET jo” 

' Mr. Xeno. Why, that was a bad Year with you 
W e e 


Mrs. Hav. O! very dead, Sir, —— no Trade 


. 
imform'd you have freſh Country Goods come in; — 


if you can recommend an honeſt, innocent, ſober 


Girl, ——FU take her to my ſelf. 


Mrs. Hav. Pray, Sir, where had you your Infor- 


mation? 


Mr. Xeno. Why, to be plain with you, I promiſed 
Betty a Preſent, if the wou'd let me know; for 1 


alm 
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am determined to run no more Hazards. And this 
Morning ſhe ſent me Word you had five Country 
1 Girls arrived. 5 ö 
Mrs. Hav. Sir, ſhe's an i — Huſſey for her 
| Pains, to impoſe _ a Gentleman of your Faſhion. 
E have but one I proteſt, and I am to have a hun- 
dred Guineas for her from my Lord Teazeall. — But 
then ſhe's ſuch a one! O Sir ! was you to ſee her 
Eyes, Complexion,. Turn of the Face, —her Shape, 
ber Make! in ſhort, ſhe's the compleateſt Girl J 
ever ſlaw. 1 JJ EI ee Ta: 
Mr. Xeno. But cou'd not you let meſce this Beauty? 
Mrs. Hau. No Sir. You know, was it your 
own Cafe, you wou'd not think it honourable — 
Then ſhe has ſuch a Look, that wou'd pierce you— 
And ſo much Innocence and Good Nature. Indeed, 
to ſay Truth, I never ſaw her Fellow. 


AIR XVII. As Joch and Jeuny. 


Mrs. Hav. No Nymph of the Plain with her Charms 
can compare, a 355 

Her Eyes are like Stars, that enlighten the Air; 
Her Lips are like Rubies, her Breath is ſo ſweet, 
No Balm goes beyond it, her Teeeh are ſo neat; 
Fler Shape it is neither too long, nor too ſhort, 

She moves with ſuch Graces, you can fee no Fault; 
Her Skin's free from Freckles, her Hair tis dark-brown, 
Shell appear like a Goddeſs, the Envy oth Town. 


Mr. Xeno. But Mrs. Haverly, — ah f — pray let 
me prevail upon you to ſee her. — You know, I 


have not been the worſt of Cuſte mers. | 
Mrs. Hav. Why Sir, I would do any Thing to 
oblige you, but I dare not venture it. 
Mr. Aeno. But why, Mrs. Hoaverly. 
Mrs. Hav. Pil tell you, I was once young my- 
{clt and I judge of the World from what J have, 
e and 
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and voc d have done myſelf. And had it been my 
Fortune to have had the Charms this dear innocent 


Creature has. I am ſure Mr. Xenodochy's Genero- 


ſity, Addreſs, and Perſon, to be ſure, wou d have 
been too much for me to have withſtood. 


Mr. Xeno. O! dear Mrs. Haverly, you are a very 
well. bred Woman : But let me entreat Jou to = 


me. a Sight of this Girl. 
Mrs. Hav. Well Sir, if you'll promiſe to be con- 


tented with a Sight only. you ſhall: 


Mr. Xeno. I give you my Word and Honour, you 


may command me. 


Mrs; Hav. Well then, e now dreſſing to go 


to my Lord, and the. ſhall come, and make her Obe- 
dience to you be fore ſhe goes. 


-[ de.] Now for a 
ood Market. If you pleaſe to fit down, Sir, 
Il go and inform her of it, leſt ſhe ſhould be ſent 


for in a Hurry. 


Mr. Xeno. Pray do, Mrs. Hwerly. — 
I Exit Mrs, Haverly. 


8 "Ra if this Girl en che Character ſhe givesof 
her, twill make me amends for the laſt unruly Jour: 


A IR XVII. To Hanover from Edinbro g 


Xeno. Then now's the Time to bilk my Lord, 
Aud make the Girl my own: 
Poſſeſſion's a Title on Record, 
As good as any known. 
As good, &c. 


SCENE IF. 
* Mrs. Haverly. 


Mrs. How O! Sir, 'twas well I went to prevent 
her going; tor here's my Lord's. Gentleman has 


wifted 


4 
. 
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waited with a Coach ever ſince you came, to carry 
her away: 0 - 9 

Mr. Xeno. But ſhe is not in ſuch a hurry, tis to 
be hop'd. : ee | 
Mrs. Hav. Sir, ſhe was juſt ſtepping into it 
But here the comes. | 


SCENE IV, 
nter Jenny Ogle. 
Mr. Renodochy goes and {7 alutes hey. 


Mr. Xeno. | aide] Sweet Soul ! what Bloom of 
'Youth and Innoceney does ſhe appear with. —— Mrs. 
Haverly, tis to you I muſt make my Applica- 
tion, being a Stranger to the Lady. — You haye 
known me long, and therefore the moſt proper to 
recommend me to ſo deſerving a Perſon. 
Mrs. Hav. a/ide | It works purely. —— But Sir; 
a Word with you, if you pleaſe. ge, | Remember 
the Conditions. 3 any 7s 

Mr. Xeno. That's true. — | Afide. | But what if I 
give you the ſame my Lord ofter'd, will not thar an- 
{wer your Purpoſe as well? 5 

Mrs. Hav. Not at all, Sir.— Conſider my Re- 
putation and Honour lies at Stake. Look'ce, 
Sir, as you have been my Friend and Cuſtomer, I'll 
give you the Preference. — Advance fifty more, and 
I'll come upon Oath to my Lord, that ſhe has run 
away from me. — And I'm ſure ſhe's worth your 
Money. What's a hundred and fifty Pounds to you? 
Why, have you not your Penny-worth for 
your Penny? — I own to you the Diamond's rough 
and unpoliſh'd : — But till ic has its 1ntrinfick Va- 
lue, and when it comes to be ſer, you'll be a Judge of 
its Luſtre. ny 


* 


E AIR: 
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Al R XIX. Dame of Honour. 


Mrs. Hav. When you meet a Fewel that's good, 
Till always bear a great Price, 
Like your Lands that are well manus d, 
Brings the Money in a Trice. 
Then why ſhould you thus make Delay © 
Hier Days are precious like mine; 
Since Love is ſo apt to decay, 
A Girl fhall not Joſe her Time. 


— Miſs Ogle.— If you'll retire to your Apartment, 
Vil be with you in two Minutes. 3 

: Mr. Xenodochy ers ta go up to Jenny Ogle. 
— Sir, ] muſt beg you'll bchave your ſelf like a Man 


of Honour, and kecp your Word with me. 


me leave to ſpeak to the Lady. 
| Mrs. Haverly whiſpers Mr. Kenodochy. 
Jenny Ogle. | Aſide. | 1 know not what to make of 


this. I was dreſs'd to ſee the Gentleman, and 
now he's not to ſpeak to me. Not that I have 


Mr. Xen. I think 1 have, Mrs. Haverly. — But give 


any great Loſs. marry, for he has e'en a fowl Look 


with him.— I think I could never like him. 
AIRXX. What Woman cou'd do. 


Jenny Ogle. Young Laſſes, whenever to Love you're in- 
cliu'd, 5 
Mae choice of your Man. 
When the Object you like, your Dejire's confin'd 

- Alone to your Man. 
There's ſomething ſo charming in youthful Toying, <. 
The Bliſs is Extatic, and never cloping, 3 
Men perfefly pleaſed with your Man, 
Forbear if yuan. = © 
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IF. 
But when to a Man that is ugly and old, 
A Girl's to be ty'd, 5 
T here's nothing can never tempt her but his (Told - 
That's all of his Side. 
Then why ſbou d you chide for a Slip that ſhe makes ; 
_ Confader the Task a poor Girl undertakes, 
To love or to like ſuch a Man, 
*T1s not to be done. 


NN Haverly go's u to Jenny Ogle, and whiſpers. 


rs. Fav. You heard what J ſaid to you, Mis. 
Jenny Ogle. Yes Madam, I ſhall be ſure to obſerve 
your Directions. [Exit Jenny Ogle. 


Mrs. Hav. Well Sir, what ſay you ?*——You know 


I wou'd ſerve you, if *twas in my Power; and I think 


I have made a very generous Offer, FL 
Mr. Xeno. A generous Offer Why, a hundred 


and fifty Pounds would make ſome Men ſell their 


King and Country. _——Tis too much, too much 
indeed. 
ment for the laſt Termagant.— After J had equipp'd 
her out in Cloaths and the Devil and all of Trinkets, 


Beſides, you ought to make an Abatc- 


ſhe muſt keep Company with Lords, and upon that 


commenced a Woman of Quality, took her Title from 
the firſt Nobleman that ripp'd her the Fayour, grew 


common in a Month, run away with my ſtrong Box 
in fix Weeks, and 1 have never heard of her from 
that Day to this. __ 


Mrs. Hau. Why ſhe was innocent when ſhe left 


me, and I have heard by-the-by that it was entirely 


_ _ owing to your ſelf. 


Mr. Xeno. As how, pray? | 


Mrs. Hav. Why, Sir, to be plain with you, (asking 


your Pardon) I was inform'd you obliged her to 
change her Religion, and take up your's.— And take 


my Word for it Sir, whenever a Lady changes her 
Religion, ſhe loſes her Morals. — Why, I'll tell you, 


E 2 Sir: 


1 bi 
= : 

4 
Ig } - 
8 
— A 4 
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Sir: — There was a certain Romifh Prieſt was us'd to 
come and drink a Diſh of Tea now and then with my 
Ladies, and as ſure as you are there, his Arguments 


were fo ſtrong, that had I not forbidden him my 
Houſe, I ſhould have had my whole Family Prieſt- 
: ridden. They began to have ſuch Notions! — O 


Lud, Sir! — Let me adviſe you never to pretend to 


alter a Woman's way of Thinking ; — for when jt 


comes to that, they don't think at all, And that was 
the 88 with Mrs. Frisk. | 


ATR XXI. The Spring a coming, 


Mrs. Hav. 1 Girlie give you Pleaſ ire, 
Tou find without Meaſure, 
Th key then will contribute and add to Love's Treaſure; 
But if they're negledted, 
Or by you ſuſpefed 
To want either fudgment, Aﬀetion or Mit; 
 *Tis a Point they can't bear 
As «vill plainly appear, 
From the high to the 4 they' I] all Jomineer, 
You muſt not direct em, 
They'll tell you it hurts em, 


Wiſe Men to 5 the Sex will at all Times ſubmit. 


Mr. Xen. Why truly, Mrs. Haverly, 1 was a little 
to blame; but ſhall learn better for the future. - 
But now to the Point,— I muſt have this Girl. | 

Mrs. Haw Well Sir, I will not diſoblige you; 
give me a hundred, and pay for her Rigging, and 
I ſtretch my Conſcience, and make her your's. 

Mr. Xeuo. Any thing in Reaſon, Mrs, Haverly, — 
But what may be the Demand of this laſt Article? 

Mrs. Hav. Sir, here's the Bill. 

Ars. Haverly delivers a Paper to Mr. Tenodochy, 

: aud Mr. Xcnodochy regds. | 


Neu Wn 
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Mr. Xeno. What the Devil ! —— for two Shiits, 
at twelve Shillings an Ell, — four Pounds. —— ha 
For trimming of them, ten Pounds, — mighty 
well! —— For a Suit of fine lac'd Night Cloaths, 
twenty Pounds. —— Modeſt enough ! —— For a plain 
Luſtring Gown, ſeven Pounds. — Very humble that! 
For a Pair of pink-colour'd Silk Stockings with 
Silver Clocks, fix Pounds, fix Shillings. That's 
neceſſary ! ——Por a Pair of Silver wronght Garters, 
one Pound, ——For a Pair of Shoes, five Pounds. 
The Sum total, fifty three Pound fix Shillings, — 
A very decent Bill truly! Only fiity-three Pounds 
ſix Shillings for the Lady's Undreſs. „„ 
Mrs. Hav. Why, Sir, I never let my Ladies diſ- 
grace any Gentlemen. 0 


Mr. Xeno. But pray, Madam, give me Leave to ask 
you one Queſtion.— My Lord, I think, was to give 
an hundred. Was this Expence to be thrown 
in, Mrs. Hoverly © „ „ 

Mrs. Hav. Alack-a-Day ! No, Sir. — This Bill 
was to be carried in afterwards.- Pleaſe to con- 
ſider that, Sir; and then you'll be a Judge of my 
friendly Diſpoſition to ſerve you. You know, 
Loffer'd her at an hundred and fifty. And 
there, you fee, I ſhould have been three Pounds tix 
Shillings out of Pocket. But I love to make 
Things clear to a Gentleman. b 

Mr. Xeno. Well ! I find my Inclinations are bent 
1 the Girl; therefore P11 give you a hundred and 

Ity. 5 | ö 

Mrs. Hav. Well, Sir, I don't love to diſoblige a 
Cuſtomer.— She is yours; and I'll go put a Stop 
to her Viſit to my Lord, and diſmiſs his Servant. — 
Come this is a good Nick to be made upon a proſeſs d 
Gameſter. 3 [ Exit Mrs. Haverly. 
Mr. Neno. So Now ſhe's mine — Ha, ha, 
ha I can't forvcar laughing to think how my 1 1s 

| 1ts 


—— 
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Power you have over our Sex. 
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A I R XXII. To che French Tune Marliton.. 


Mr. Xeno. My Lord, you are but a bad Schemer, 
To be abſent at this Time, 
The preſent Man will aluays win her, 
Let him but produce his Coin. 
That gains a Mirliton, 
Mirlicon, Mirlitain, 
Commands a Mirliton, ton, ton, & c. 


Ter Girls were ever tempted alone 
With Honour or with Beauty, 
Give Gold enough, and it will attone 
To make it then their Duty. 
© ſell a Mirliton, 
M.irliton, Mirlitain, 
To ſell a Mirliton, ton, ton, &c. 


| And now for my Girl. 


SCENE V. 
Enter Sir Francis F irebriecks, and Mrs. Haverly. 


Mrs. How. Ah! Sir Francis, you ſee what 


ſure there are four of as pretty falhion'd Girls, as any 
Man would wiſh to be acquainted with. 

Sir Fran. Well! —— bur have you talk'd to them 
upon the Affair. 

Mrs. Hav. O, yes, Sir. — L've ſet your Honour 8 
Character out in ſuch a Light, that they are quite 
charm'd with their Preterment. 


„ dr 


Methinks I cou'd wiſh to be preſent when 
he receives the Meſſage. 


[Exit Mr. Renodochy. 


Well! to be 
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Sir Franc. But you did not ſay I would give each 
of 'em ten Pounds a-Year ; but that they were to 
have it by Turns. — You underſtand me, Mrs. 
Hauer  _ C 
Mrs. Hau. O! very well, Sir. — But I think ten 
Pounds a Year a ſmall Matter for Girls that will have 
little or no Perquiſites. ——— Come, be ruld, and 
take my Advice. —— Sir Francis, you know by wo- 
ful Experience, when the Ladies are pinch'd, it puts 


em upon mean Things; and *tis ſo with all Man- 
kind. 5 : : 


AIR XXIII. Joan's Placket. 


Mrs. Hav. A Lawyer his Fee but abate, 
NMegledt but a Parſon his Tithe, 
Or a Bribe miſplac'd by the State, 
See, who will not take up the Scythe. 


The Graſs they'll cut beneath your Feet, 

Aud think tis their Part ſo to play; 

Make their Court to the next they meet, 
And tell you each Dog has his Day. 


Then don't look upon Trifles. — Why, every Body 
muſt live. — I am not like a great many of my Pro- 
feſſion that are willing to get rid al their 13 
any how ; but my Care is how to provide for them 
to 2 own Satisfaction, and to make it agrecable to 
8 88 

Sir Franc. I believe ſo, indeed, Mrs. Haver ly. 

Mrs. Hav. Alack, Sir, — There's no Body knows 
the hard Task it is to have ſuch a Charge, but thoſe 
that feel the Weight of it. 9 885 1 


AIR 
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A IR XXIV. 


Mrs. Hav. Pray how oft have I griev'd to ſee _ 
My Children bad Cour res take? 
uus know what a Pain *tis to me, 
When good Council they forſe a. 


But Reproaches are all in vain, 
Nature will have its Career 

So muſt ſuffer and not complain, 
But in Advice perſevere. 


Sir Franc. Tis very true, and I know no one more 


capable of giving better Inttructions than yourſelf. 


But now inform me. —— What's your De- 
mand 7 
Mrs. Hav. O a {mall Matter «lt content me for the 
preſent, and you "ll make it up to me another Time. 
Sir Franc. Well, what is it,. 
Mrs. Hav. Why your Honvar knows tis hard Times, 


and I think two. hundred for che four Ladies is very 


moderate. 

Sir Franc: Two hundred Pounds moderate! 

Mrs. Hav. Was you to know all, you'd think ſo. 
[4% ide) — Mogerate — Yes, Sit if very moderate, 

Sir Franc. Why, Madam, o you know what two 
hundred Pounds RED do? 

Mrs. Hav. Sir, I find you are not Uiſpos'd to en- 


tertain my Ladies. — So, Sir, your Servant. 


Sir Frauc. Nay, hold — don't be ſo pettith, Mrs. 
Ha averly. —— Why in ſuch 4 Hurry ? 
"Mrs. Hav. Sir, I have diſobliged ſo many Noble- 
men and Gentlemen upon your Account, that I think 
tis Time to retrieve my Character with them, and 
truſt to their Honour as J have done to your Word. 
Sir Franc. Why, have J not always paid you well? 
Mrs. Hav. Ves, as you have done your Ladies, 
with Stateſinens Promilcs. —— But lor the future — 
am 


for too much Faith has been the Ruin of me. 


he DE COT. 4, Os ERA. 
1 am not to be deceiv'd. You muſt come down wir 
the Ready, 8 expect no Dealings with me. 
Sir Nano. The Hevib's in the Woman, and I chought 
TT March for her too. 


AIR XXV. 


Sir Ha In be Youthful Days, OF rank, 
en Money was hard to get, 
What Tricks haſt thou play d, 

And never waſh diſmay'd © 
Er *d ſo much by the Great, 
hat Girls did I bilk s 
From Stuff Gowns to Silk, 
As the World can Mainly prove 
3 I Dime s no more, 
muſs pay my Scbre, 
And part uhh Siller for Love. 


Well, come along, Mrs. Haverly, —T | ſee you will f 
get the better of me. | 
Mrs. Hav. Yes, Sir. — But I muſt have ir in Hand, 


Sir Franc. Well, well, you ſhall, [Excunt. 
SCENE VL A Hall. 
Table and Chairs, Pen, Tak, and Paper. 


Enter Juſtice Touchmor, Juſtice, Hamper, and Juffice 
| Bridleman. 


92 Touch. W hy, you have had a good Koning? $ 
rk, Brother BridlJeman. 
. Bridle. Pretty well, Brother Touchmore. —» 
Bur who expected to ſce you to Night? 
F Touch. Why, I was inform'd no Body was at the 
Othce but Brother * and Lookout gave 5 to 
under- 


" 
| | 


E 
7 
1 

. 


Jade. 
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underſtand there wou' d be Buſineſs : — And you 


know how *tis, Brother. 
J. Bridle. Ay: ay ,—ha! — Who« comes hero? 
Enter Lookout. | | Thu 


So, what's the Matter, Lookout ? 


Mr. Lock. Nay, no great Matter. Only a Leaſh 
of fine Birds that want iN that's all. 
N Hamp. Where are t 
r. Look. Here comes os of them. 


SCENE vn. 


95 Enter Mes, F reclmore, Conflbles Mob, Ke. the Juſtices 5 


bet ſeated. 


- Bridle. Well, ,0 od Woman, wha} is this Affair? 
rs. Feel. And pleaſe your Worſhips, nothing but 


| Malice, and to get Money from me. 


Om. Juſt. Ro]! 
Took. Sir, if your Worſhips pleaſe to hear wha ; 


laid to her Charge, here comes two Gentlemen that 


wall anſwer for what has been done. 5 
8 C E N'E VIII. 
Enter Squire Pendiiuiſt, and Capt. Wou'dbe. 


F. Bridle. Pray, Sir, give me Leave to ask you ons 
Queſtion. Here's a Warrant granted by Juſtice Touch- 
more to take up this Woman upon your Account: — 
What is it that you lay to her Charge? 


H pend. Sir, I ſuſpect ſhe has robb'd me. Therefore 
beg the may be confin'd till I can make ſome Proper 


Diſcoveries. | 
J. Hamp. Why, the Won looks like an Arat 
Ay, ay, diſpatch her. 


Mrs. Feel. Dear Sir, be not ſo cruel, but ſave a 


wretched Creature. [Kneeling to the * 
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A I K XXVI. Tame tanto. 


dur. Feel. Ob turn not from me, 
Bu fbew your Mercy 
25 the Wretch that does your Pardon crave. 
Hear me, Oh. hear me, 
5 Thou deareſt „ 
7s thy Betſey, once thy faithſul Slave. 
Oh! turn not from me, 
Bat fhew your Mercy 
| E o the Wretch that does Jour Pardon crave. 


55 be Spire in a melancholy Poftare. * 


SCENE N. 


Enter Sir Thos Pairnails, and Pans at the Back 
BE Ts of the Squire. . 


Sir Tho. Mighty fine, truly! But I muſt pk” 
| the Neck of this, for the Boy melts already. [ Afide. de. 
5 [ Slaps him on the Bock.} 
——Why, how now! what art ſtruck dumb at the 
Caterwauling of a Syren ? ha !—you graceleſs 
Rogue, had your poor F mher been alive, (as indul- 
gent as he was to the Ladies) he would have play'd., 
the Devil with you. both. _— Come, Sir, I mult. 
truſt you no longer. March, March. 
I Sir Thomas ſhoves him off. 


 —— So, now Gentlemen, you may rake the Lady 
to her Country Scat. 


AIR XXVII. There was a pretty Girl. 


Sir Tho. Yau there may learn a Trade, which will add 10 
Jour ou, 

_.... With a fal, al, &c. 
b F 2 


_ Miniſter of State, who no ſooner gets in Power 
takes more Pride in Revenge, than a Prieſt in Cha- 35 
rity. — Away with her, Gentlemen. 


wrong; ; for you hear ſhe has flecc'd the Squire. 
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Poe: neceſſary for ſuch Ladies 1 Pe Town, 


With @ fal, lal, c. 
T he Work you "Il there FO, great Men will not 
"ra 
Let em have Profermenty is what they al ' 
e 


With a fel, lal, &c. 
Mrs. Hel. Sir, have you no Bowels of Compaſſi- 


on? 


Sir Thomas. No, Madam; no more than a Pa u'd 


[Exit Mrs. FeeImore, Conftables, Ee — - ond 


Sir Thomas following. 

. Hamp. Mr. Lookout, do you ſee the Conſtables 
do their Duty.“ Harke Bt 

[Whiſpers Lookout, : 


Mr. Look. Sir, I | hal obſerve. 
xit Mr. Lookout. 


E 
E Bridle. Well, Brother PR am what think 
you of that Girl Se 
F. Touch. Think! 1 Why, I think ſhe deſerves. 
jo 2 puniſhed. - —— But how ſtands the Cole with. 
er! : 
F. Bridle, I don't know. But, to be ſure, very : 


But come, Gentlemen, we are like to have more Bur 
| bineſs, therefore let's have ſome Wine. 


Touch. 
„ Tn. $ Ay, by all ne 


5 Enter 4 Servant. T7 


Bring ſome OP Port, 3 83 
Servant. Yes, Sir. [Exit the Servant, 


2 


ut -. 
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J. Touch. Pray, Brother Bridleman, did you not 
obſerve Brother Hamper's Eyes, how they were fix'd 


mo the Girl, when ſhe was upon her Knees ? 
. Bridle. — a Wag Brother. 


Ener 4 Servant with Wine. 


J. Hamp. Come, come, Gentlemen, there's ne- er 
a dne of you all that wou'd refuſe to releaſe ſach a 
Gitl as that for a Favour from her, if ye can find her 


en again the next Day, : 
| [fr doen. 

7 Touch. Why, rhat s true. 
[They flow Wink. 


4 I R 8 In Perſeus and Ardranote, 


J. Touch. Come, fill, fill away, 
0 
7s the Health of the Day, 
| That makes our Hearts gay, 
Love pays for all. 
Here's honeſt Drury, 
Our chief Support, 


All ſcorn Penury, 
That there 328 


Re- enter Mr. Lanta. 


7, Hamp. So, what's to be done next, Lookout ? 
Ar. Look. Sir, there are Conſtables with two more 
Ladies in Cuſtody. Here — come. 


SCENE 


58 


E eee 
Enter Mrs. Stroaker, Mrs. Frisk, Conſtables, Mob, Sc. 


J. Touch. | Alde.] Buſineſs ſeems to encreaſe.— 
Well, Friends! what have you to ſay? ? 
g Confiabh. An't pleaſe your Worſhips Right Ho- 
nourable, the noble Captain Von abe charg'd me with 
this Woman, upon Suſpicion of Injuries done to the 
worthy Mr. Xenodbc d 7 vo od pron: 
24 Confiable.” And I, an't pleaſe your noble Ma- 
jeſties, am charg'd with this Woman for ſelling her 
elf a Skreen to the other, I think the Captain ſays;— 
but here he comes, and can better inform your Ho- 
3 ,, 4 CAE 
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SCENE XI. 
i Enter Captain Woud'be. 


J. Hamp. Captain, your Servant. — Well, explain 
this Matter, and let us learn what theſe Women have 
been guilty of . 

Capt. May it pleaſe your aun, that Lady was 
entertained by Mr. Xenodochy, for ſome Time, Wo 
will make Affidavit of her running away with his 
ſtrong Box ;- and the other received a Silver- 
gilt Broadpiece to ſecrete her in her Houſe, 

Mrs. Sroaker. 2 But we'll come upon Oath there 

Mrs. Frisk. was nothing in the Box. 

Ones Juſtices. A plain Conviction. 

J. Hamp. Where is Mr. Xevodochy ? n 

Capt. Sir, the Gentleman is a very conſiderable 
Trader, and Ships coming in, oblig'd him to attend 
the Entry of his Goods, and therefore left the Affair 
to me. — ſo muſt beg you'll be pleas'd to ſend em 

eee Gong 10 


1 
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9 
to the Houſe of Correction, till . "Time A = 
| Pears againſt em. 5 
Omnes Juftices. It hall be * 111 
The Girls, in Conſis I whi * 5 c 
Mrs. Stroater. Now I'm undone indeed. — Oh! 
Fak. 
Mrs. Frisk. Oh! Stroker, Who on Earth is there 
ſo wretched as my felt ? 
Mrs. Stroaker. Talk not of Wrekhedine: but let 
us curſe our dull Stars, that have thus betray'd 
us —— of a Continuation in the Delights of 
Love, a Bed of Straw, and our Keeper's — is 
to be the Portion of our future State. 
Mrs. Frisk. O wracking Thought! 


A I R XXIX. Del take the Wars. 4 


Mrs. Fri. Was cer ſuch Fate as we've had together 'S 
Firft to be routed by Sir Ralph ; 
Mrs. Str. Had we remain'd ſep rate from each other, 
Mie at this Time had been quite ſafe. 
Mrs. Fri. Curſe on ſuch pimping Juſtice, 
Ars. Str. That live upon their Practice, 
To perplex poor Women thus for Lucre of Gain 


Mrs. Fri. To the great Jove, 

Ars. Str. The God of Love, 
Mrs. Fri. Aﬀiſt us now 

Ars. Str. In this our Vow, 

Ars. Fri. 


Mrs. Str. 77 impower⸗ us to ive them Pain for Pain. 


Took. Ladies, if you'll give me Leave, on attend 
ye to your new Lodgings, that I may be aſſured Care is 


taken of you; for I always had a great regard for 
your Sex. 


Capt. Ali 4 Dine deal fair. 


Look. | Aide. | Diſtruſt not my Honour, and you 
ſhall find nie a Gentleman. 


Capt. 
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Capt. ho! eff 

J. Bridle. Mr. Lanes — Mierimus is 43 
therefore you may withdraw with the Ladies as ſoon 


as you pleaſe. - 
[e Women pub err Honderhiefs 7 fo 
Their Faces. 
Took. Ladies, give me Leave. | 
LA. Lookout takes one of each Side him, ue they 
make Pheir Exit with the Conſtables. Hd 


The Juſtices riſe, 

Cap. Gentlemen, I've given Orders to Mr. Lok 

ont to pay what Fees are due. 
Omnes Juftices. "Tis well, MA. 

¶ Excunt the 2 

8 C E N E XIII. 

Captain Solus. 

Now, for the Soul of me, can 1 help being uncaſy, 

left this Dog Lookout ſhould hold a Main, and I only 

ſtand Box. Then again, I know be's a W oman's 

Man, which 1s the Devil. 


AIR x. The White e Joke. 


Capt. What "Wis 7 the Gameſer S Heart, | 
| Who truſts Mankind to play his Part? 
N. here Women have a powerful Sway, 
That Man is ever ſure to loſe, 
Who never can the Sex refuſe, 
But gives C onſent to all they ask, 
And tell you tis a pleaſing Task; 
Good Breeding will not ſay them Nay. 


End of the Second AR. 
A 6 


ACT III. 


8 CE N E 1. Sir F rancis Fircbriecks Fu 25 


Enter Earn, Shale, and Subey Slattern. 


 Harriette Shuffe. 


( ELL, Sukey /——this will never do. 
1 almoſt with my ſelf in the na ha a- 
ain. 

8904 Sat. I can't fay "A much, but am 
far from being contented. 

Har. Shuf. Where one's Intereſt is concern'd, there 
is ſomething to be ſaid for ſuffering the Careſſes of 
an old Fellow ; — but that being entirely out of 
the Queſtion, — "tis Folly all over. 


A 1 R XXXI. Tweed Side. 


Har. Shuf. 0h. 2 hes Jet me hafte from this Place, 
y Heart is quite ſunk in Deſpair , 

Since Beauty alone ianbe Caſe, 

Alas, "tis well knows” Ive no Share. | 
Then why ſhould I range the World o'er, 

AV, Fortune e er ftrive for to make + 2” 
To 4 Shepherd Love II ore 1 

or e nor Sheep, &er forſake. 


Suk. Sat. T own, my dear Harrictte, we have both 
of us Reaſon to complain; ; but the imaginary Plea- 


ſures of a Town Life, has given me an averſion to the 
Milking-pail. 8 


Har. 
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Har. Shuf. I don't know what extenſive Notions 
you may have of Pleaſure; but the Proſpect of it 
5 10 wide to me, that I cannot perceive ſo much, 
as a diſtant View of any thing that looks" like it. 
"uk. Slat. No. Pray what think you of Jenny 
Ogle *—— Does not ſhe appear like a Lady ? Has not 
ihe a Watch by her Side, and dreſs'd as fine as a 
Queen? Oh! Harriette, thou know'ſt nothing of the 
World. If one Man does not do, another _ 


-A 1 R XXXII. In vain eas Chloe. N 


Suk Slat. It fo, 10 Girl ſhould cer Heſpair, 
Her Shape, or Wit, 
4 - Something will bit, ET 1 
To als her ſhine with Debonair. * 
Youth has its Charm 
Whilſt kept from Harm, 
dud ever will excite. _ 
Give one an Air, | 
--:-177 fve's nt fair, , 
"Twill pleaſe, and give Delight 
*Twill Nauaſe, and give Delight. 


8 EE NE II. 
Enter Diana Stepwell, and Mary Licklips. 


D. Step. Why ſo melancholy, Ladics | E 

Suk, Slat, I don't 3 any one, excepting your 
ſelf, and Mary  LicRips, have any Reaſon to be 
joy ful. | = 
1 Mary Lick. Why, really was I to meet wah no 


Sir Francis, J ſhould be pretty free from Envy. 


r 


How 27 ag is the Pleaſu are, 
To thoſe of rural Life ! 


What 


more Satisfaction than the Favours I received from 
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What value is the Treaſure, 
That's Fe from anxious &. iſe. 


ud T once more obtain it, 
How happy fhou'd I be, 
Id leave the Town and ſubmit, 
In every Degree. 


But huſh, here he comes. 
SCENE IL 
Enter Str Francis, 


Sir Fran. So, Glrls! Well, 1 you amt be all 

very clean and neat; I have Company coming, and 

I don't know but they may lie here, — If they do, 

you know your Leſſons, — Pleaſure is at all Times 

purchas'd, — and tis fitting the Promoter of it, 
when at any Expence, ſhould be reimburs'd. 


A1 XXIV. To a French Tune. 


Sir Fran. Tia' Ii find it /o with all Mankiad, 
I you'll but conſider, 
7 Intereſt alone the World is bind, 
Churchman 1 5 


They each by turns will have their $ hare; 
E preach up Doctrine to beware, 
And tell you that their only Care, 

-& Honefly for ever, 


— Harriette, believe I did not la you. 
how you were to behave. — You know your Wages 
are very handſome, and you have mare Countenance 
ſhew'd to you all, rhan moſt Servants can boaſt of.— 


I expect you'll be well paid for ſecrer Services to 
(x2 | Dight 


* - - — 
- — —— oo 14 — . 
— —  — — 


* 
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| Night Therefore five per Cent, Vails is more than 


onght to be allow'd ; but, however, I'll give you 
twelve Pence out of every Guinea you earn, towards 


buying you lac'd Shoes, — for J love to ſee Girls go 
neat about the Feet. 8 | 4 | 


Har. Shuf, Was there ever ſuch a Wretch? 
AIR XXXV. As Love-ſick Damon. 


Har, Shuf, How curſed is ſhe, 
n e' ry Degree, 
Whoſe Faith relies on Man /! 
There's nothing more ſure, 
Than ſhe muſt endure 
The Fate to be undone, 


Suk. Slat. Don't take it to Heart. Conſider, 
Harrictte, Times may mend. Hark ce. ¶ Whiſpers, 


: Enter a Servant. 


Fervant. Sir, here's Count Bubble, and Squire Heart- 
free, with two more Gentlemen, are come to wait 


upon your Honour, 


Sir Fran. Shew em into the Parlour, and I'll be 
with em immediately. f 1 . 
. 8 Exit Servant, 

——— 80] here re two of the four, as fine 
Chubs as ever were taken in a Net; and I believe 
there's no great Difficulty to gueſs at the others; — 
For a Man is generally known by his Company, but 
Vl to 'em, and Reconnoitre a little. es 


Exit Sir Francis. 

Har. Shuf. T own ] did not expect we ſhou'd have 
mct with ſuch Uſage. 8 . 
Mary Lick. Why, tis provoking, and if you were 
all of my mind, you'd reſent it, 3 


Fux. 
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Suk. Slat. Reſent it! — Do you imagine there 
is one amongſt us that wants Spirit ? No, no, I hope 
no one here is of that Spaniel Nature. 

Dig. Step. 1 adviſe you, Ladies, to be merry and 
Wile, however. 

Har. Shuf. Pray, Madam, how long i is It ſince you 5 
have learnt ſo much Wiſdom ? _ 

Su. Slat. We all know how long. — I ſuppoſe 
Mrs. Diana looks upon herſelf to be a Woman of Qua- 
lity, from the Honours that are conferr'd upon her. 

Dia. Step. I think you are all impertinent, and un- 
deſerving any Civilities from Sir 55 
Mary Lick. Why, truly, Mrs. Diana, - I've 
known Sir Francis, as well as your ſelf; ad for the 
future, will take Care (as to my own Part) never to 
rob you of any Civility he is willing to beſtow n 
you. Ha! ha! he! 

Har. Shuf. Nor I, upon my Word, Madam. 

Suk. Slat. Your Ladyſhip has him to your ſelf for 
me, I aſſure you. 

Ones. Ha! ha! he! 

Dia. Step. Vulgar Creatures! — 1 not- 
withſtanding theſe Airs, there is not one of you all 
but wou' d be glad to rival me, if it was in your 
Forer. 

Mary Lick. Indeed, and indeed. Mrs. Diana, © 
muſt beg Leave to tell you tis a Miſtake ; for as to 
my own Part, I am grown fo nice, that nothing that 
is old or coarſe will go down with me. — And I be- 
lieve I can ſay as much for the reſt of the Ladies. 

Mrs. Dia. Step. Really, Madam, I can't pretend 
to anſwer for the Depravity of your Taſte, or that of 
the other two Ladies; (for give me Leave to call it fo, 
where Intereſt lies at Stake) I don't tell you, but | 
deſpiſe the Man; bur, then I like his Mo- 
ney ; and if he 1 is not ſo generous as he ought to be, 
a Woman mult be contented till he can mend her 


ſelt. 


Har. 


from Sir Francis ; — 
Conſtitution is not as warm as any of yours. 


Girl fit for the World, and to my Taſte. - 
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Har. Shuf. Come, come, this * s ended.— 
ves, 


I find Mrs. Diana is of our Opinion. 


Mrs. Dia. Step. Of your Opinion! 


Madam, ter Fortune throw a young andfoins Fel. 


low in my Arms, with half the Views I have had 
Then you ſhou'd ſee if my 


Suk. Slat. Why then, my dear Diana, thou art a 
We 


now ſeem to know one another perfectly well; ; there- 


fore let us fling off all Clouds of Deſpair, and make 
the beſt of our Market. - 


— Come, let us Salute, 
and be Friends. 
| Suk. Slat. Adis Mrs. Diana 3 they all ſolute 


one another. | 
Mrs. Diana. I am fure T never bore III-will to- 


wards any of my Companions. 


Suk, Slat. 1 believe not, indeed, Child. 


Al R XXXVũI. Come, follow, follow 1 


Suk. Slat. Then Hand in Hand let's join, 
To Feuds no more incline, 
But let us all agree, 
To live in Harmony. 
Tet Intereſt be our future Care, 
And each, unenvy d, have her Share. 


Chorus. Let Inter, &c. 


[4 Bel Rings, | 
——— $9 there's the Bell, 1 ſuppoſe there will 


be Buſineſs for us all; chereſore, Ladics, Adicu. 
aer ¶Excunt. 


SCENE 
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SCENE Iv. - n 


; Changes to Bride well, and diſcovers Abel People beats 
ing of Hemp; Mes. Stroaker, and Mrs. Frisk, beat- 


ing of Hemp; Mrs. F. celmore throws down her In- 
Hrumem. 


Mrs. Frel, Now 1 am facrific'd, — = ſold, — betray d 5 
to Shame, and branded with Infamy. Oh !. 
that 1 had remain'd in ſome poor Cottage, free from 


aſpiring Thoughts, I then, perhaps, had learnt to 
Knit and — 


Enter a Servant with a Letter. 


en Madam, is your Name Feelmore © 
Mrs. Feel. Ves. 


Serv. Then I have Orders to diſchare you, and to 
deliver Jou this Letter. 


Ars. Feelmore takes it, and reads to herſelf. 


Mrs. Feel. Well! thank my Stars, I am once more 
at Liberty, 


[The ather Girl lay down their Inftruments, 


A IR XXVII. Noggy Lauder. 


Mrs, Feel. My Heart with Tran] port now is full, 
8 1 Joy beyond Expreſſion , 
What Comfort *twas to finda Cull, 
When paft Imagination . f 
In Time of Need, 
T hey're Friends indeed; 
No matter for the Reaſon, on; 
_ Set Charity, 
Or Gallantry, 


4 comes in Time and Seaſon. 


Pray 
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Pray call me a Coach to the Door. 


[Exit the Servant. 
COMEDY I with you a good Deliverance. 
b ray? 


Strogk.. From whence this f. peedy Change, 
Mis. Feet, Ack 50 Quiftions, child; for I rhuſt-be 


* — 80, 2 5 Servant. 


Exit Mrs, Feelmore; they Jook after her, 

ts. krisk. ell! we came together, and here 

moſt fay. — Methinks the 00d Fortune of Betty 
Felt (as well as I wiſh beg gives me Pain, 

© Mrs: Strong. Why, theſe unexpected Turns are too 

ſevere, I own; but 'tis ungenerous to repine at the 

good Fortune of a F riend, or grudge to others what 


Was never allotred to Gurtelves 


Ke: enter the Servant] 
5 Hey Day? Don't you know the Wages of lle 


neſs, Ladies? If you're, above Work, you mult pay 
for thoſe that will do your 7 for you; 


come — how ſtrong? [They give bim 1. 


— This won't do, I muſt have a Twelver a-picce. | 
Mrs. Fist. There. — foives more Money. 
Sure, what a Brute this Fellow is, to uſe 


. Women ot our Rank, in ſuch a Manner, when his 


Betters have given us the Preference to Women of 


the firſt Quality! e TO ide, 
LY I R Vm. 0 the Broom. = 


Mrs. Stxoak. 05 y are we thus to by usd? 
"This Fellew's 4 Villain in Grain 
No Perſons can be more abusd, 


Pth Fleet by the Wardens again. 


Mrs. Frisk. Pluuſter is the Word from em all, 


Wherever tis in their Power 
Like Death, they ſeize bath great and f mall, 
Aud tis praclis d every Hour. 


Mrs. 


Mrs. Strogk. Why, *tis true; and, till we're ac- 


quainted with ſome great Men, who have more Va- 
lue for the Sex, than Regard to their own Intereſt, 


we muſt not expect Redreſs. ——— But come, Child, 
ſince we have paid our Money to be exempted from 


this ſort Work, we've no Buſineſs here, Let's 
retire into another Room. . 


Mrs. Frisk. Ay, with all my Heart. Exrunt. 


SCENE V. Changes to the Street. 
Enter Mr. Renodochy. To him Mr. Lookout, 


Mr. Xeno. Lookout, I am glad to ſee thee. 


Look. I thank you, Sir; and, if you'll give me 


Leave, I can return the Complement, for more Rea- 


ſons than one; — for I am in Hopes to ſtrike your 


Honour for a Piece GAH. oo, 
Mr. Xeno. Why, what's to be done now? 


Look. Done! Why, the Birds are in the Cage. 
Egad the Captain and J ſtood a dev*liſh Bruth, — 


But he being a fighting Man (ace that all Military 


Men are ſo) I put him at the Front of the Battle. 
. Mr. Xeno. And Stroaker is taken, you ſay? _ 
Look. Ay, Sir, and her Companion Mrs. Frisk. — 


We ſeiz'd them both. Indeed the Captain claims 
all the Merit; and I am very certain there's a lit- 


tle of my Side ; — for after I had them in my 


Poſſeſſion, they muſter d up between 'em five Guineas, 
and gave it to me, to let em make their Eſcape, — 
ok the Money, indeed, but my Conſcience obliged 


1 to 


me to bring *em to Juſtice, becauſe I ſhould get more 
by irt. 1 5 

* Xeno. I always ſaid thou wou'dſt turn out 
ſomething great. There, There's a Couple of 


Riere e ²˙ ws 


my 0 py - 0 5 
2 * 1 * e on bs . - Y : 
_- « 
», 
7 * 
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Loo. I thank your Honour. Why F aith, 

when a Man has earnt the Art of Touching, there 

1s ome Hopes. Ir helps him in his Schemes. 


146 de. 
AI N XXXIX. Maggy's rocker. 85 


Tok. *Tis Money that makes 11s great; j 
Ne all do very well know, 
This World it is all a Cheat, 
No more than an outward Sher. 
To Knotoledge ſome pretend, = 
Some of Egmily boat; 
All Fools alike contend, 
Who rt ſpall and "the Roof, 
But he's th immortal Soul, 
That Riches has in Store 
No Man will him controul , 
Ts G old * We all adore. 


Mr: Nan Hark'ce, Mr. chelate, ; 
¶ Mr. Lookout and Mr Reno, whiſher. 

Look. Sir, Ill make it my Bufineſs to find it our. - 

Mr. Xeno, Prithee be diligent; Tor I would anf 


know. 


Laab. Sir, you may depend upon Ws; 

[Exit Mr. X. A 
Well! I am a lucky Dog, and my Godfather 
gave me an Efſfate in giving me my Name. For 
When a Houſhold Dove gets looſe from her Pent, — 
no one fo courred as Lookout, — to bring. her to her 
Mare * 5 


SCENE VI. 


AC, 75 # 
* 
; „ L 14 93*«„ 
rn wit 4 ( | 8 


Euter Captain Wardbe,- . 


cup Well! Lookout, 4 What's the Dividend! 0 
r. 


Mr. Lok. Ah! Captain, — You know the old 


Proverb. —— You can have no more of a Cat than 

her Skin, —— I ſearch'd their Pockets, one of *em 
had a bent Six-pence, — a King Charles's Far- 
thing, —— a picce of Scaling- Wax, and halt a 
Nutmeg. —— The other had conccal'd a Golden 


Guinea in her privy Purſe (which you know I had a 
Right to examine, as being an Uſher of the Black 
Rod to the Noble Bench;) I theretore beg'd leave-ro 
be the Lady's Caſhier. F 

Capt. And is that really all? 

Mr. Look. Why, do you diſtruſt me? 

Capt. No; —— fo from the Multiplicity of 
Buſineſs Men are apt to make Miſtakes, and forget 
. ͤ : = 5 

Mr. Look. (Ae ] I with the Devil has not help'd 
him to ſome Intelligence, but I'll brazen it out. — 
Sir, you have had ſufficient Proof of my Abiliry in 
Buſineſs, and my Fidelity in the Execution of it: — 
Therefore I take it unkind that you ſhou'd ſuſpect 
J TT 

Capt. Nay, don't be captious. I meant no 
— v 5 

Mr. Look. | Afide. | Then, All is well again. 
; —— —- Come Sir, you ſhall have no Reafon to com- 
plain. I'll now let you into a Secret. — You are to 
know, I have juft parted with Mr. Xenonechy, who 
informs me his laſt Girl is gone from him, and he 
has a Notion that ſhe is at Mrs. Hazerly's with the 

young Squire. You know Xenodochy comes down 

4 ſo that twill Anſwer our purpoſe if we 
can find her out. 3 
Capt. How ſhall we manage it? 

Mr. Look. Why, if Sir Ralph has but the Hint, twill 


be ſufficient ſor him to make Scarch. - And ' tis 
but making Tryal of it. 
(Apt. You are right. 
Office. 


And he's fond of the 
N 2 oy ©. MS 
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Mr. Look. Then do you go directly to him, and 
give Information nr 
Capt. It ſhall be done. 


AIR XI. Under the Greenwood Tree. 
Capt. To you, Sir Ralph, I make my Court, 


. Reformer of the Age. 
Look. Since Love with you does not reſort, 


1 Me beg your Perſonage, 
Capt. To give us Aid, 


In this our Trade, 
Pat we gain our End. 
Lock. All Honours due 
TE Neill give to you, 
Lock. Nor for em &er contend, 
_ . . Mr. Look. Come, dear Captain, we live but in this 
World to help one another. Honeſty is the beſt 
Policy, and always a ſure Game to play. — In- 
duſtry is to be commended in all Ages, and that 
Branch of it, that we concern our ſelves in, has more 
than ſingular Merit. — Tis our Country's Cauſe — 
a Cauſe that never dies. 5 
Capt. Why Faith, our Buſineſs requires Men of. 
Knowledge and Experience; and the detecting of 
others, is the only way to conceal our own Guilt.— 
That's all the Patrictiſm that J know of, — But 


. SCENE VII. 
Ar. Look. And the Captain go to one Side of the Stage. 


- 


Enter Sir Tho. Pairnails, 


Sir Tho. Pairnails. What Difficulties, what Per- 
3 of Body, Mind and Eſtate, do the young 
cllows of this Age bring themſelves to, from thei 

my into- 


the Support of Fawning Flatterers, — Blood-Suckers, 
that never leave 'em till they have drain'd em to 
the loweſt Ebb, —— and then appear the foremoſt 
in the Band to exclaim at their Follies, and expoſe 


their Weakneſſes to the World. — Oh! this Boy, — 


this Nephew of mine . What a plentiful 


ER Re, Here the Captain and Mr. Lookout igen. 
Fortune has he thrown away, and made himſelf 


a Beggar! — Vet wou'd he quit this laſt Woman, 


and pledge me his Honour to leave this Courſe of 


Life, I could ſhew the Affection of an Uncle 
in the ſtrongeſt Light, and pride myſelf in the Act. 
Capt. | Hide] Enough. This muſt be Jenny the 
old Fellow means. — Therefore go you upon the 
Scout, — and I'Il to his Worſhip. N 


Sir 7 bo. P. — But then tis hard to truſt him. — | 


When Men are blind to their Paſſions, they are cafily 
bore away: Infatuation leads em on, and all Advice 


give Pain. 5 


Enter a Servant with 4 Tetter and delivers it ta 
Sir Thomas; he opens it, and reads. 
A Her ſo many indiſcreet Ads that I have been guilty 


1 of, tis a Preſumption in me, to expect any Fas 
dours from you; but as you are my neareſt Relation, and 


Have at all times given me the beſt of Counſel, believe me, 


Hir, I never food in more need of it than at preſeut; 


therefore beg your Aſſiſtance to your affedionate 
. 85 2 Kinſman, Oc. 


* So, Limbo's the Word, I ſuppoſe. —— 
Where did you bring this Letter trom ? 
Serv. The Devil Tavern, an't picate your Honour. 


Sir 
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intolerable Vanity. Half their Income goes to 


[ Exeunt Lookout and the Captain. 


5 may make him ſenſible of his Follies. - 
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Sir Tho. Ay, a proper Place enough. — Well, 
you may go about your Buſineſs, I ſhall be there 
prefently. Exit the Servant. 
Tis even fo. — His Spirit 1s too haughty to 


ſend to me, were it otherwiſe. But perhaps it 
However 


tis a proper Time to try him. 8 
A IR XII. In the merry Month of Jos: | 


Hum 7 raps are e laid to enſuare 4 
To Mankind what is worſe, 
T han Paſſions that i mpair 
Their Senſes and their Purſe | — 
T be Fair fbe ſhews her Art 
| Ie making Man her Slave, 
All Things combine, | 
Au with her join EL ws Eb 
Hes Wratched to the Grave. Exit. 


8 EN E VII. Changes. 5 


Enter Fir Ralph R formage Capt. * ow'dbe, Cunfta 
bles, &c. 


Capt. Sir, this is the Houſe, and if you Il Rand at 

a little Diſtance, till J have 'made my Entrance, I 
ſhall quickly ſecure the good Woman, and give you 
an Opportunity to make your Search. 
Sir Ralph, Tis very well. 
| Captain goes, and knocks at the Ther 


"$C EN E IX. 
Enter Mrs, Haverly. 


Mrs. Hav. Your Servant, Sir. — Who ſhou'd 
have thought of ſceing ſo great a "Stravger as the 


Captain? lk 
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| Capt. "Tis not my Fault indeed, Mrs. Haverly— 
But as I receive Pay for the Service of my Country, 
I muſt do my Duty, you know. | 
Mrs. Haverly. I did not know you were in the 
Army. — I thought 'was only a Travelling Name 
to charm the Ladies: For I never knew one 
that was not fond of: a ved Coat in all my Life. — 
And I take it, you have no Averſion to the Sex. 
Capt. No, Faith. And if you have any 
thing that is very cleaver, I ſhall eſteem it as a great 
Favour to be entertain d by a Lady of your Recom- 
mendation, _ 
Mrs. Hav. Vou have tim d it wrong, Captain ; for 
: I am quite out. 

Capt. What! not one. 

Mrs. Hav. I can't ſay that. — I have one ic Lady in 
the Houſe ; but to tell you Truth, ſhe's engag d for : 
the preſent. 5 

Qt. Hum! (Signs to Sir Ralph. 

Andy pray, who may that᷑ Lady be? 

; Mrs. Hav. I muſt beg to be excus'd there. — 

But if you'll walk in, or call ſome other Time, PA. 
endeavour to ſerve you, as far as my humble 8 85 
city will admit of. 

Capt. You're very good, Mrs. Haverly. - TU 
ſtay an Hour or two with you now, if you! give 
we Leave, and we'll have a Sneaker of Punch * 
ther. 


Mrs. Hav. With all my Heart, Caprain. ; 
A I KR XLII. Soft Harmony genes, 


Mrs. Hay. Good Liquor always chears me. 
It gives new Life, 
No Cares nor Strife ' 

Do at that Time &erwhelm me. : 

It is my Souls Delihgt. 

7 


F 
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— . 2 Lover | 
| Removes his Pain, 
Ler's looſe his Chain, 
Hes for u Time a Rover. | | 
Its Power is. exquiſite. 


Chin; Sir, if you'l pleaſe ro walk in, ru fol- 
low you. th 
| Excunt the Captain and Mes. Haney, | 
tir Raiph. ' vod muſt e When the De * 
co be ready to enter. 
0 Ves, an't pleaſe your Worſbip. == 
Fl Noiſe within, Help, help, help; 5 Marder. | 


E ter the Captain. 


- Chin Come, Wenden you may Amber; Ive 
ſeeurd "7 good Mother under Lock and Key, 
| "FO vey oe enter the eye 


SCENE "Kot 


Tic Hemper runs out of the Fuſs upon the $ nage; 

with a Klann Night-cap upon bis Head; his Coat 
ad Wi aiſtcoat unhutton'd ;, his Su, Cane, Hat, 
- aud. Wig, in his Hand. 75 be Conſtables after _ 
and ſeize him. 


J. Haun Stand off "3 Tag . = 


Enter Sir Ral ph and. the Captain, later 
Ads. Feehmne. 


Sir Ralph. Who's chis? — What! my Brother 
Juſtice turn d . HIER 


Capt. 
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Cant. | Afide.) a Pox of my Mar-plotting Head, — 
1 a0. all Lee . This is ſhooting at a Pidgeon 
and killing a Crow. 


Sir Ralph. | to the Cinftables) Retire, Friends, with 


this Woman, till I call for you. 
E!xit Mrs. Feelmore, Conſtables, &c. 

. 1 Hamp. Why, Look ec, Sir Ralph, 

will be Nature; 

I releaſed her from the hard Labour I my ſelf had 

ſent her to, and appointed her to meet me here, that 


T might adminiſter ſach Advice as wou'd learn her 


more prudent Behaviour for the future. 

Sir Ralph. But this was not altogether a proper 
Place for Admonition, Brother Hamper. 

J. Hamp. Not as it has turn'd out, Sir Ralph; 
but᷑ our Buſineſs is to overlook one another, and keep 
that Part of the World honeſt that is beneath us. 


Sir Ralph, Thoſe Fellows did not know you, I 


hope. 
. Hamp, Not one of them. 
ir Ralph. Why, then make your Exit ; for I muſt 
go on with my Search, and ſend theſe wicked Wo- 


men to the Houſe of re ion. 


J. Hamp. Spare the Girl, Sir Ralph, and do as 
you pleaſe. 
Sir Ralph. Fie, Brother Hamper, 
taken all this Pains to gain a Reputation, in ſuppreſſing 
fuch diſorderly Houſes, and ſhall 1 for feir it now ? 
— No! What wou'd the World tay ? - he 
that has made it his Buſineſs to preſent all Houtcs 
under ſuch Denomination, ſhall not only wink at 
the Fault of a Brother, bur omit puniſhing thoſe who 
were concern d in the Offence. No, Brother 
Hamper, *tis not to done. Therefore with- 
draw, and leave me to act as I think fit. 
Exit 88 Henge 


„)) 


5 


Nature 
the Girl took with me, and 


bave I 
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2X 1-2 ti Ons Bk of Flow, 


Sir Ralph. is manifeſt to all the World, 
9 t, Preſerment I do ſeek, 5 
Ay Character to young and old's 
A Courtier very meek. 


Jo Levees ] have often been, 

| My Speeches there in Print a 
With a fal, lal, cc. 

You know what I do mean. 


re ſeen, 


Capt. You're right, Sir Ralph, and 'tis no new 
Thing for one great Man to make his Court to ano- 


ther.—Humility has its Merit, though at preſent 


ſomewhat out of Faſhion. But to the Buſineſs : 
Suppoſe I call in the Conſtables, and make a ſecond 
Search. I am almoft perſuaded we ſhall find the 
Girl I am in queſt of. . 5 5 
Sir Ralph, Do fo, but let 'em take Care to ſecure 
the Girl they have already in their Poſſeſſion. 
Capt. Sir, that I have taken Care of. 
Sir Ralph. Then call em in. 
be Captain goes out, and re-enters with the 
3 Conſtables. . 
Capt. Come, Gentlemen, I'll head ye. 5 
[ They all enter the Houſe, and bring Mrs. Ha- 
verly and Mrs. Clarkwell upon the Stage. 


SCENE XI. 


Capt. Aide. I have fail'd of my Mark, that's cer- 
tain. e „ 1 
Sir Kalph. Well, Women! — what have you to 

ſay tor your ſelves? — Which Way can you anſwer 
for ſuch abominable Procecdings, that encourage For- 


nication and Adultery, to draw in and ruin the Yours 
v 
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of this Age ? — Theſe are growing Fvils; — 
Evils of more miſchievous Conſequences to the Pub- 
lick than can be well expreſs'd. N 
Mrs. Hav. Sir, I can't pretend to give you an An- 
ſwer ſuitable to your Queſtion. — I have at all Times 
been deſirous of getting an honeſt, genteel Employ- 
ment, to ſupport my ſelf and Family, and if it has 
not turn'd out to your Worſhip's Taſte, I am ſorry for 
It. „%% 
Sir Ralph. What an execrable Wretch ! — Here, 
Conſtables, ſce theſe Women convey'd to the 
| FHouſc of Correction. Captain, as you are a Man 
that love to ſee Juſtice executed, I ſhall take it as a 
Favour if you'll ſee em taken Care of. _ | 
'Þ Capt. Sir Ralph, you may depend upon your hum- 
dle Servant, Exit Sir Ralph. 


AIR XLIV. Ye Nymphs and ye Swains. 


Mrs. Hav. Ho con d you betray 
; 5 One that never ſaid Nay, © 
To help you to a Girl that was kind and gay? 
Hl fo often have you ſwore, 

When at Tick in Love you've run, 
No Friend e er did for you more jj 
Than I had truly done“ „ 
e | [ Weeps, | 1 


Capt, Why, tis true. 1 

Mrs. Clarkw. Then are not you an ungrateful 
Wretch ? — Is this the Return? — This the Re- 
ward dus for ſuch Obligations? . 


A 1 R XLV. | When the Kine had given 2 
38 6 Pailtull, „ 


Mrs. Clarkw. Sure woe ſhall in Time diſcover, 
Gratitude is but a Name. | 
I 2 Kicb. 
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Ry Rich and Poor. ape one another; 
Dirty Work is done for Gain. 
Päeerverſe Creature, E 
Mujeres your Nature, 
Jo Reward our Merit ſo? 15 


| WL We have you ſervd, 

3 Aud ne er deſerv'd 

| To be thus treated by you nom. 

| © : T0 be thus, &c. 
pt. Indeed it grieves me to ſee your Sex in Di- 
ſtreſs, and believe me, (Mrs. Clarkwel}, and you Mrs. 
Haveriy) 'twas a random Shot; I meant no harm; my 
| Aim was at Jeuny Ogls. I aſſure you 'tis not in my 

| Power to prevent your going to Brideuell.— but I 
| love to be grateful, when you are there, Il do what 


Services I can to get you a Rcleaſe. [ Afide, | That is, 
| it you'll take my Word tor it. ä 


AIR XLVI. In the pleaſant Month of May. 


— p — yn 


Capt. Great Men they will condeſcend - 
85 To cringe and bow to gain their Cauſe, 
j Promiſe what they ne er intends 
= | Good Precept neer jails of Applauſe. 
| Dice this is now the Rule, 
II not be thought a Fool, 
FT need nd go to School, 

To read Ver Machiavell's Works ; 

But from my Betters learn, 

And make it my Concern, 
That I with Kaſe diſcern 

The Art of all their Tricks and Ouirks. 


— — v——_— 


And now, Ladies, 1 muſt beg Leave to attend 
you. . 


SCENE 
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80 E N E XII. Changes. 


Enter Sir _ Reformage, and Sir Francis Fire- 
briecks. 


Sir Robb. a" you 1 your whole Family has 4 


ſerted you. 


Sir Fran. Ay, Sir Ralph, they a are all fled, and i in 
for had they ſtay' d much longer, - 


good Time; 


Lſhou'd have had in op gent about my Ears. 
Sir Ralph, How ſo, pray? 


. Sir Fran. Why, Jealouſy rais'd Sedition amongſt 


'em, that they were ſo curſed mutinous, my Houle 


was at all Times ſurrounded with an inſolent Mob, 5 


1 that often kept me Priſoner in it for Hours. 


Sir Ralph. Ah! Sir Francis. Tis Time you ſhou' 1 
leave off converſing with ſuch Creatures. 


France. — Your Morals want improving. 


Sir Fran. I know you're a good Specch-maker. — 


| But, Sir Ralph, —— why, you don't conſider the two 
chief Topicks the World is 


Self. intereſt and Pleaſure. 


ow my Scheme has 


been to Search out the Foible of all Mankind, and 


wherever I found a Man whoſe Wealth was nn 


ſome to him, I was always Maſter of ſome new lis 


vention to go Snacks with him. 


A I ; 2 XLII. Cockamycari ſhe. 


Sir Dram.” Some Men are taken like a Trout, 
e Shew one a Fly, 
He'll ſoar as high, 


Hell play, hell frisk, he'll fd about, 
at: 22 oy the Hogk He lui en. 


7 


Con- 
ſider, you grow old, and you may be outwitted — 
Read my laſt Speech to the Grand Aſſembly in Fay 


overn'd by ; — *tis 
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The greedy Bait he ſwallows down, 
Lide Children, pleas'd with Supar- Pau, 
Tempted alike he cannot ſhun, 
- 7090 it muff prove bis Bum. 
dir Ralph. But have not you fail'd in your Art mw 
lately ? 
Sir Fran. Why, the Age is Gaeirhar improved, 
and not a little obliged to me for it. — But who 


have we got here? — Oh! I ſee tis an old Pidgeon, 


of mine, and his billing Dove. — Come, Sir Ralph, 
tet us retire, for 'tis a Rule with me never to ſpoil 


; To 55 7; | Loom . 
| $ 0 NE XIII. Changes. 
Rater Squire Sdendchrift and 4 Jenny Ogle. | 


--Squire Spend. Well, Jenny! — - This adverſe Fate 
ſtrikes deep to my Heart, that I muſt be n of 
one that is ſo dear to me. 

Jenny Ogle. And is there no Hopes left? - :- 
Squire Spend. None in the World, my Dear. 

You're ſenſible, when I was taken into Cuſtody, I muſt 
have gone to Goal, without my Uncle's Aſſiſtance, — 
My Eſtate is ſold, — the Money ſpent, and I reduced 
to the laſt Extre wity. — He therefore laid his Com- 
mands upon me, to part with you inſtantly, and he 
wou'd ſettle an Annuity for my Life, agreeable to 
my Withcs; — but expected to be obey'd, and inſiſt- 
ed on the immediate 13 „ 
Feu Ogle. Barbarous Man! | 

quire Spend, He farther added, that upon Cone . 


ö dition I wou'd renounce your Sex, excepting the 
_ Partnerjhe ſhow'd give to me I ſhou'd find him much 


my F riend, — 1 know it has been often talk'd, b 

Will he has made me his Heir; but my way of Life 

not concurring wich his Morals, Jam told he 2 
min” 
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min d to cut me off with a Shilling. — How far my 
Misfortunes may influence him to change his Way of 
thinking, I know not; but at preſent, Neceſſity, 
that brings all Mankind to Obedience, will oblige 
aa Diregdons nn 
Fenny Ogle. And will you fly me ? 


S * 


AIR XLVII. ASwain of Lore. 


 Farewel to Joy and Pleaſure, 
Mo Peace my Soul can find; 
To part with thee, my Treaſure, 
The Thought diſtracs my Mind. 
O why muft Man for ever 
Ze made the Scoff of Tate, 
Oh, Cupid / with thy Quiver, 
Now end my wretehed State, 
Ungrateful Creature ! 


Squire Spend, Not by my Choice you know ; 


for I cou'd gaze on thy bewitching Eyes, graſp thee 


in thoſe folding Arms, preſs thy panting Heart to 
mine, and waſte my Lite in Love. 


Jenny Ogle, Then why will you go from me? 


Squire Spend, What can Ido? My Fortune's gone, 
— tis crucl Deſtiny, but 


even deſtitute of Bread ; 
we muſt ſubmit, 


| Squire Spendthrift and Jenny Ogle, looking 


on «ach other, 


AIR XLIX. In Perſeris and Andromeda, 


F. Spend. Mui I then leave thee, 
My charming Jenny? 
Oh / tis Death to me 
a: That we muſt Part. 
J. Ogle, Ob.” name it no more, 
Kind Death, IT implore 


Weeps. 


leit you. his whole Eſtate Real, and Perlonal 


en * 
» ye 4444 
4.4 . It». 4 q b 


64 The DECOY: : As bers. 


My Pence youll reftore, 
„15 And firike the Dart. 
F. Spend. Ob / thy Words kill me. 

J. Ogle, WW more I beg ther. ö 
F. Spend. Talk not ſo to me. 100 3:1 
* Ge My Heart will break. 

S. Spend. Talk not ſo to me. 
J. Ogle. No more I beg thee. 
J. Spend, Oh thyWords kill Mee 


* 3 505 Heart will break. 


§. Spend. 
8 c E N E. XIV.“ 
Enter Captain Wou'dbe. 


Capt. Toy, Joy; to my noble Friend : Health, | 
Lite, and Pleaſure atten my worthy Patron, Sir 


Trueman Spendthriſt, 
Squire Spend. Whence this Banter, Captain © You 5 


did not ule to joke thus with your Friends in 
Diſtreis. 


Capt. Sir, I acknowledge Trath is as great a Ra- 
rity trom my Mouth, as Sincerity from a Hypocrite.— — 
Bur this I think I can aver. i 

Squire Spend. What! 

Capt. That you are Sir Trueman Spendrbrift, Bere 

net, now in the Poſſeſſion of five thouſand Pounds 


per _—_ and twenty thouſand Pounds Ready 
Cole, 


and here comes one that will arreſt 1 it. 


Pater Ar skinflint, Kunene to the late Oy: Thomas 


Pairnails. 


Mr. Skin. Sir, I come to acquaint your Honour 
that Sir Thomas, your Uncle, departed this Lite rwo 
Hours ago in an Apoplectick Fir. — By Will he has 


But 
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But it is upon Condition you marry Miſs Arabella 
Lovely * A young Lady of great Merit, but no 
Fortune. — Her Father was a Sufferer in a late 
Scheme, and Sir Thomas was no ſmall Sharer of his 
Fortune. I often heard him ſay, Reſtitution was 
what every Man ſhould make, who in any Degree 
had partaken of the Plunder of his Country. 
And therefore had he liv'd he determin'd to give this 
R Lady to you in Marriage, and made the fame | 
Proviſion in Caſe of Death, that if your Honour re- 
fuſes. — the Eſtate goes to her and her Family. 
Squire Spend. What a Change is here | *twou'd have 
been more generous. to have left it to my own Diſ- 
cretion ; but I have ſecn enough of Miſery to learn 
more Conduct for the future. Therefore I ſhall 
execute my Uncle's Will in every Reſpett. — As 
to you, Mr, Skinflint, I ſhall continue you in the ſame 
Office you were in. — You're now my Steward, and 
as Decency requires my Retirement, I expect you'll 
ſee. the Funeral Rires due to my deceas'd Uncle ſaith- 
fully executed. — My dear Jenny, you ſhall find mo 
honourable, and tho? I am depriv'd of giving you my 
- Perſon, you may be aflur'd of my Friendſhip, . | 

Capt. But, Sir. — I think your Honour ſhou'd ſend 
a general Releaſe to thoſe Crayat-makers; — Ladies 
that are, forc'd to work gratis tor their Country ; —, 
For this is a Day that will give Joy to all your old 
Acquaintance, — And it I miſtake not, you have a 
pretty many of em there. ie 
Squire Spend. Well, well, let it be fo. — It may 
be a means of making them as ſenſible of their Fol- 
lies as I am of mine, — FAinfliut ſhall turnith you 
with what Money is neceſſary — and as you love to 
be employ'd, do you be the welcome Meſſenger. 
Capt. Sir, with all my Heart, — My Friend Looks. 
out. knows how to draw a Releaſe, and we ſhall be. 


all ieh again. 


* „ 
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Capt. My Credit I now ſhall retrieve; 
—_ Sure no May can do more e 
An Af of Grace, as I conceive, 
Mas wanting heretofore, 
Indulgence we give to the Fair, 
| And ſome Faux-Pas excuſe ; | 
Bat ev'ry one is not to ſhare , FA 
Some Folk we muſt refuſe. 3 


7. be four laf Lines to be ended with the firſt Part of 


— Come, Mr. Skinflint, J muſt have a litttle of 
your Ready Rino — That's our Primum Mobile. 
Mr. Skis. Sir, I will wait upon you. 5 
„ [ Exit Mr. Skinflint and the Captain. 
Squire Spend. You muſt obey the Decree of Fate 
with Patience, Child; this is a turn that may be hap- 
, Cs 
Jenny Ogle. What Happineſs can I expect, if you 
_ forlake me. © x FF. XY 
Squire Spend, I ſhall not forſake you. — And to 
_ convince you of my Affection, I will make you a Set- 
tlement that ſhall maintain you like a Gentlewoman, 
and not in the Power of any Perſon to revoke but 
yourſelf. — But you muft be deny'd to all Men that 
Wou'd viſit you in a diſhonourable Way: — that's an 
Injunction I muſt lay upon you. — And tho” with 
reat Relutancy, —— 4 debar my felt. 
Fienny Ogle. That laſt Clauſe I beg may be left 
out. — Your Fenevolence is great, and much be- 
yond what I cou'd e*'er expect — To be dcbarr'd from 
all che World is no hard Task for me, except your 
ſelt. Bur to be depriv'd of the Man J love, is worſe 
than Death. 2 [ Weeps. 


Equire 
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Squire Spend. Tis in vain to think on't. — It muſt 


be ſo — And as the World approves of your Conduct, 
you ſhall find my Friendſhip increafe. — THis Em- 
brace; and farewell. [Exit the Squire. 


She looks after bim. : 
Y AIR © 


J. Ogle. Jou crue} Powers / that leave me here, 
0 fogh and make my moan, 
Sbezo Pity, be not too ſevere / 
: Ob. hear my dying Groan, 
No Paſfron ſure can equal mine, 
Were Men but half ſo true, 
Our Sex wou'd neer have cauſe to pine, 
Nor bid to Love adieu. 


Jenny Ogle. How fooliſh is fond Woman! — What 


is the World, that we ſhou'd covert it ſo much ! — 


Pride and Ambition blows up one half of our Sex, 
the other falls a Sacrifice to Love and Inclination. — 
Vet when I reflect, and conſider the wretched Fate of 
my Companions, and the miſerable State of ſuch who 


follow their Examples, 1 am happy. — My Eyes are 


now opened to that large Gulf of Water; whoſe Pre- 
ci pice J was ſo near. — Then let me bleſs the Hand of 
Providence, that permitted me to eſcape. 


And that my future Life J fo may lead, 
J hat in the Paths of Virtue I may tread, 
Void of, all Illis — I fhall no Geaſure dread. 


Exit Jenny Ogle. 


SCENE 


1 Tie DECOY: O. 


SCENE "oF; 


Changes to a Room in Bridewell, and diſcovers Mrs. Ha 
po Mrs. Clarkwell, Mrs. Feelmoore, Ars. Frisk, 
Mrs. Stroaker, Capt. Wou be, and Ar. Lookout. 


Capt. You're all free Ladies, every Mother's Child 
of you — So if you have a mind to return to the 
old Trade of Basket-making, Why, very well: — 
And if *tis poſſible for you to reclaim, ſo much the 
better ; — Bur ar preſent you have N to do but 
to ling and be merry. 


AIR Ln. Blowzabella 
CHORU S. 


Capt. My part I've Aaled to pleaſe you all, 
o Stateſmen &er cou'd ſay, ſo much Y 
I never did any one enthral, 
Jet fail'd you not by Turus to tauch. 
Mr. Look. Here's Freedom for yott, to recompence 
Your Loſſes, were they cer ſo great; 
Boon, that's of ſuch Conſequence 
That Joy to all it muſt create. 
Om. Wom. Oar T hanks you have with a loud de, 
T bat ball eccho thro all the Town ; | 
1 Har. CF ron Qual. to the Cit „bey ll rejoice , 152 
This Day they with Pleaſure will crown. 
Ars. Feel. Hence, Aaunt, my Fears are van "ſo'd, 
Mrs. Stroak. Nor have 1 now ought to dread ;, 

Mrs. Frisk. And as for we, m uy Cares are lau, 2 4 
Mes. Feel, I 
Mrs. Stroak. 

Mrs. Frisk. 
Gen. Cho. 778 fo with Mankind the World « or; 
When a Storm is Lean over and gone, 
L hey think % the Danger no more, 
Ner mmazine cw th be undone. 
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